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FOREWORD 


by W. F. Heimlich 
Former Chief Intelligence Officer for the U. S. Army in Berlin 


\, I was assigned to find Adolf Hitler or his body immediately upon the 
e entry of American troops into Berlin. I can state positively that I did 
not find Hitler nor did [ find his physical remains. Despite a thorough 
search of the area, 1 have not been able to find any evidence that his 
body was burned nor have I been able to locate any persons who wit- 
nessed Hitler's last days in the Reichschancellory. : 
Because the activities of the British and American Intelligence 
service were being carried out on a joint basis in regard to the Hitler 
death mystery, I was personally astounded to learn that British Major 
H. R. Trevor-Roper had issued what purported to be an official account 
of Hitler's last days without consulting his American colleagues. 
2 During my stay in the Berlin area I lived with the Chief of British 
Ai lntelligence. I think I shared his knowledge of all the known reports 
¢tegarding Hitler's probable fate. For this reason I cannot overstress 
® the fact that I have never been able to find any reliable witness of 
BS Hitler's activities after April 22, 1945—nine days before the date of his 
supposed suicide. Under these circumstances I could never understand 
on what substance Trevor-Roper based his “Official British Intelligence 
Report” on November 1, 1945 and the more so because the bomb 
crater in the garden of the Reichschancellory—where the Fuehrer was 
supposed to have been buried after being “‘cremated”—was not exca- 
vated for investigation until December 12, 1945, more than seven 
months after the surrender of Berlin! 
For my part, speaking personally, I feel that the melodramatic fab- 
rication advanced by Dr, Goebbels and accepted in toto by Major 
Trevor-Roper—the theory of suicide by Hitler and Eva Braun, followed 
6 by “cremation” in the Chancellory garden—is impossible. The stories 
* told by the two SS guards (Herman Karnau and Erich Mansfeld) is 
4 not plausible or credible. Both were unreliable and, moreover, were 

not familiar with the Reich Chancellory area's Bunke, sayout. When 
Sy questioned thoroughly, they betrayed their lack. of knowledge, even 
SS of the direction in which the entrance to the Fueherbunker faced. 
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It is the opinion of qualified experts that it is impossible to destroy 
completely a human body burned in the open air. Yet not a single 
trace of ashes was found in the bomb crater where the self-styled eye- 
witnesses claim to have seen Hitler's body buried. 

It is true that some persons later found traces of blood in the 
Fuehrer's Bunker but it could have been anybody's blood. 

One eminent psychiatrist has expressed the opinion that Hitler was 
temperamentally incapable of suicide. 

Allied Intelligence investigators never were able to find any face 
or skull which matched the dental x-rays known to have been made of 
Hitler. These x-ray pictures were found intact and are in American 
possession. 

As for the suggestion that Hitler's corpse could have been buried 
nearby the Chancellory garden but in some other location, it seems 
impossible when it is remembered that the entire area underlying the 
grass was of solid concrete, which formed the top layer of the under- 
ground Bunkers. 

Despite a thorough search I have not been able to find any evidence 
to support the theory of the love and marriage of Hitler and Eva 
Braun, German physicians, questioned by U. S. officers, described Hitler 
as normal physically although he possessed the peculiarities of a fanatic. 

The elaborate story of Hitler's action between April 26 and April 
29, 1945 as told by the German woman aviator, Hanna Reitsch, does 
not jibe with other reliable sources and can be discredited. 

Russian Intelligence agents were evidently alert and on the job of 
checking every aspect of Hitler’s fate or whereabouts when the Red 
Army occupied the center portions of Berlin, Russian movies which I 
have seen clearly showed they were investigating the Chancellory area, 
above and below ground. It is my belief that Russian Intelligence in 
this particular respect did a thorough job. 

My own personal conclusion is that after April 22, 1945 all is 
mystery as far as Hitler's fate is concerned. The mystery will linger 
until the corpse of Adolf Hitler has been found and certified beyond 
doubt, In no other way can Allied Intelligence rid itself of Der 
Fuehrer’s ghost. 


Berlin, July 5, 1947. 
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PART ONE 
How Hitler Died 


HE curtain is now being raised for you on the 
ST cams story of its kind in all history—the 
last days of Adolf Hitler and Eva Braun. During 
these eleven days—from April 20 to May 1, 1945 
—when the Battle of Berlin was being fought to 
a victorious climax for the Allied cause, extra- 
ordinary events were occurring in the Fuehrer's 
Bunker, 60 feet below ground. 

Official Allied Intelligence has thoroughly doc- 
umented the sequence of events from which this 
narrative has been developed. The conversations 
and dialogue have been reconstructed from eye- 
witness accounts, diaries, stenographic transcripts. 

If the identity of the person who killed Adolf 
Hitler somehow manages to elude you in the last 
act of the official account do not give up the pur- 
suit, Read on and you will be rewarded with the 
bidden story as discovered by Private Intelligence. 
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CHAPTER | 
Characters In Search Of A Plot 


S BEFITS a great mystery drama, this chronicle of the last days of 
Adolf Hitler and Eva Braun has a cast of characters, some of them 
as sinister as the best of Alfred Hitchcock’s creations. Even among 

the innocents, however, there are to be found a fine assortment of suspects 
and accomplices. 

The events encompassed by this documented narrative occurred between 
April 20 and May 1, 1945—the eleven strangest days in modern history. 
Never once does the Killer of Adolf Hitler show his hand during the 
action of the story. His identity might have been the best kept secret in 
the annals of assassination had it not been for the tireless investigation of 
Private Intelligence agents. 

From the very first stroke of intrigue, the motive for the killing is 
clear enough; the probable instruments are soon revealed. Yet the corpse 
of Der Fuechrer—the corpus delicti so essential to the solution of every 
murder mystery—is strangely missing when the curtain, all aflame, comes 
down on the macabre events in the Fuehrerbunker on May Day, 1945, in 
the Year of Victory. 

A powerful nation will be seen to be holding the key to the solution of 
the Hitler mystery, yet cannot shield the Killer nor conceal the truth no 
matter how it is obscured by official Intelligence reports. 

Here is the cast: 


ADOLF HITLER, aged 56, Nazi Fuehrer, German Chancellor and Reichspresident. 
A frenzied personality too complex for contemporary historians and medical ex- 
perts to analyze, Sclf-infatuated, self-infuriating. Paranoiac type with obsessive 
delusions both of grandeur and of persecution. Possessed of remarkable but 
intuitive abilities both in politics and military science, but handicapped by lack 
of morals and insufficient education, Variously described by psychiatrists as having 
a Siegfried complex, Ocdipus complex, Lohengrin complex, World War I fixa- 
tion, with special delusions regarding the Treaty of Versailles. The Oedipus 
comparison applies only to imagined ability to solve a national riddle and drive 
away the Monster. It seems more likely that Hitler’s chief obsession was a Goliath 
complex—imagining himself a giant of world politics, possessed of super-weapons 
and a fixed desire to exterminate all Jews. Now, as this narrative opens, Hitler 
is trapped, He rehearses for the suicide he has promised to commit, but clings 
sperately to life as the advancing Russians close in around his underground 
. The Fuehrer fears the enemies within his besieged city and suspects and 
trusts everyone as his hour of fate draws near. 
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HITLER’s DOUBLE, about 54, like the Fuchrer in physical specifications, occa- 
sionally used for non-speaking public occasions when Himmler and Goebbels 
preferred not to expose Hitler to journeys through crowds. As the mystery drama 
approaches its climax, the double has been assigned to the Fuchrer’s household staff 
as an assistant cook and never is permitted to show himself outside of the under- 
ground kitchen. 

EVA BRAUN, exact age uncertain but probably 37, Middle-class, attractive, with 
shapely figure and possessed with normal instincts for love and marriage but 
doomed to achieve these only in death. Hitler’s woman companion for 12 years 
or more; quiet, non-intellectual, self-effacing except when threatened with the 
loss of Hitler's’ favor. She is by no means as stupid as generally portrayed by 
contemporary observers. 

HERMANN WILHELM GoeRING, Reichsmarshal, Air Minister, Commander in 
chief of the Luftwaffe, Reichsminister for the Four Year Plan, Reichsminister for 
Properties in Occupied Countries. Patron and looter of art treasures, drug 
addict, Beefy, self-adulating. Chosen by Hitler in 1939 as the Fuehrer’s suc- 
cessor, 

PAUL JosEF cozaneLs, Reichsminister for Public Enlightenment and Propa- 
ganda. Master-publicist for all the Hitler enterprises and plots. Believed to be the 
author of the Fuehrer's most notable speeches. His masterpiece of propaganda 
was the staging of the last days of Adolf Hitler with special darkening effects. 

FRAU MAGDA GOEBBELS, wife of the Propaganda Minister. A stately woman, 
strongly obsessed with Prussian Kultur. Devoted to Hitler but allergic to Eva 
Braun. 

MARTIN BORMANN, Deputy Fuehrer for Nazi Party administrative purposes. 
Successor to Rudolf Hess. Less obstreperous than other Nazi career men, Bor- 
mann gradually became the Fuchrer’s most trusted associate in his latter days. 
His own disappearance is a mystery within a mystery. 

GENERAL FIELD MARSHAL WILHELM KEITEL, Chief of the High Command 
of the German Armed Forces; member of the Hitler cabinet with rank of Reichs- 
minister; member of Secret Cabinet Council; member of the Ministerial Council 
for Defense of the Reich. 

COLONEL GENERAL ALFRED JopL, Chief of Operations Staff of the High Com- 
mand (OKW); Member of Hitler's daily war council. 

GENERAL HANS KREBS, Chief of Staff of the Army High Command; member 
of the Fuehrer's daily war council until the very end; a witness at the Fuehrer’s 
last will, etc. 

HEINRICH HIMMLER, Reichsfuehrer SS and Chief of the Gestapo and all 
German police and Security departments; Reichminister of the Interior; Com- 
mander in Chief of German defenses on the Eastern Front in the latter stages 
of the war. Physically, the caricature of a despot—the exact opposite of the SS 
“superman” type. Next to Hitler, Himmler bore the final responsibility for the 
Nazi atrocities—pogroms, exterminations, tortures and wholesale mass reprisal 
killings. He was loyal to Hitler until treachery offered a way out for him. 

ERNST KALTENBRUNNER, SS Obergruppenfuehrer, chief of Security and 
Police services under Himmler. Successor to Heinrich Heydrich, “the Butcher” 
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who was assassinated in Prague in 1942. A lawyer by profession and thoroughly 
unscrupulous, Kaltenbrunner became a leading career man in the Party in 1930, 
gradually increasing his influence with Hitler until he could by-pass his imme- 
diate superior, Himmler. 

HERMANN FEGELEIN, SS Gruppenfuehrer, former riding-stable groom; personal 
protege of Kaltenbrunner, and married to Eva Braun’s sister; Himmler's liaison 
man in the Fuehrerbunker. Cinema hero type without intestinal fortitude. 

HEmNnicH MUELLER, SS Obergruppenfuchrer, head of the Gestapo division 
under Kaltenbrunner, but with direct access to Himmler. Expert provocateur, 
creator of “border incidents;” co-author with Heydrich of plans for mass execu- 
ions and other terrorisms in Poland and Russia. One of the most sinister char- 
acters in Naziland, 

WALTER SCHELLENBERG, SS Brigadefuchrer, chief of SS Secret Intelligence 
Services under Himmler, but partly responsible to Kaltenbrunner. As an inter- 
mediary in armistice negotiations in last days of the war, Schellenberg has man- 
aged to elude the Nuremberg gallows. 

COUNT FOLKE BERNADOTTE, nephew of Sweden's King Gustav V, and husband 
of the American asbestos heiress Estelle Manville; Vice-Chairman of the Swedish 
Red Gross; self-appointed negotiator for liberation of Scandanavian war prisoners 
and other internees and voluntary intermediary between Himmler and the Western 
Allies, 

DR. LEONARDO coNTI, State secretary and chief of Health divisions in the 
Ministry of the Interior under Himmler; head of Public Health division of the 
Nazi Party. Conti was among the first 15 high Nazis brought to Nuremberg for 
war crimes, but has not been put on trial. 

DR, KARL FRANZ GEBHARDT, close friend of Himmler since boyhood; Head of a 
large hospital, Hohen-Luechen, about 75 miles northeast of Berlin, where Himmler 
had secret headquarters. 

pr. Lupwic stusmrrecoer, Hitler's personal surgeon. Pupil and protegé of 
Gebhardt. 

DR. THEODOR MORELL, Chancellory physician and personal medical advisor to 
Hitler; quack; charlatan; specialist in wonder drugs; exploiter of patent medicine 
monopolies under Reich protection; head of several medical companies and high- 
priced private clinics. 

GENERAL WILHELM BuncporF, Head of personnel division of the Supreme 
High Command and chief military aide-de-camp to Hitler. 

HANSEL BAUER, Hitler’s personal pilot. 

FRAU GERDA CHRISTIAN, one of Hitler’s private secretaries, wife of Luftwaffe 
Gen. Eckard Christian, 

FRAU GERTRUDE jUNGE, another private secretary in the Bunker. 

DR. JOSEPH FUHR, witness to Hitler's “Last Will and Testament.” 


orto GueNscH, SS Gruppenfuchrer, personal adjutant to Hitler and head of 
Storm Troop guards in the Bunker. 

KARL HANKE, witness to Hitler wills; named in them as a Himmler successor, 
to be Reichsfuehrer of the SS. Gauleiter Paul Geisler was named Interior Minister. 
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SS DRIGADEFUEHRER RATTENHUBER, head of police guards in the Bunker. 

ERICH KEMPKA, Hitler's personal chauffeur and chief of the Chancellory 
motorecars and garage staff, 

ALBERT SPFER, Minister of Armaments; one of the last callers at the Bunker 
in April, 1945. Self-confessed plotter aaginst the Fuehrer. 

WALTER WAGNER, honorary Regierungsrat attached to the Propaganda Minis- 
try; said to have performed the Nazi marriage rite uniting Eva Braun and Hitler. 
Gau inspector under Goebbels as Gauleiter of Berlin, 

HERMANN KARNAU, member of the Security Police attached to the Fuehrer- 
bunker. 

LIEUT.-GENERAL ROBERT RITTER VON GREIM, a high-ranking officer of the Luft- 
waffe, unpublicized until chosen by Hitler to replace Goering when the latter 
turned against the Fuchrer. 

HANNA REITSCH, one of Germany's best known women pilots, romantically 
attached to von Greim. 

THE GOEBBELS CHILDREN: Helga, 13; Hilda, 11; Helmuth, 10; Holde, 8; 
Hedda, 7; Heide, 5. All six were given Aryan Nordic names, all beginning with 


H. in honor of Hitler whom they call Uncle Adolf and Uncle Fuehrer. 
SS STURMBANNFUEHRER BAETZ, another of Hitler’s personal air pilots. 
BLOND, Hitler’s favorite Alsatian dog. 

PROFESSOR DE CRINIS, a mysterious medical man described as “head of the 

Phychiatric Division of the Charite Hospital.” Personal friend of Schellenberg. 


FRAULEIN ELSE KRUEGER, private secretary to Bormann. 

HEINZ LINGE, Sturmbannfuchrer, assigned to special duty as Hitler’s valet. 

DR. WERNER NAUMANN, a chief assistant to Gocbbels and occasional witness 
of Hitler's last days. 

FRANZ SCHEDLE, head of the Fuehrer’s SS Escort Command in the Bunker, 

FRANZ seLDTe, SS Obergruppenfuehrer; Minister of Labor. 

ALBERT sracH, SS Obersturmbannfuehrer, Goebbels’ chauffeur. 

COLONEL NICHOLAUS VON BELOW, Hitler's Luftwaffe adjutant. 

ADMIRAL Voss, naval aide to Hitler and representing Doenitz in the Bunker 
conferences. 

WILHELM ZANDER, SS Standartenfuehrer, confidential assistant to Bormann. 

MAJOR FREYTAG YON LORINGHOVEN, Gen. Krebs’ adjutant, 

RITTMEISTER GERHARDT BOLDT, Gen, Krebs’ aide-de-camp. 

LIEUT.-COLONEL WEISS AND MAJOR JOHANN«ETER, aides to General Burgdorf. 

ARTHUR AXMANN, leader of the Hitler Youth. 

GUENTHER SCHWAEGERMANN, adjutant to Goebbels. 

GENERAL KARL KOLLER, Gocring’s chief of staff. 

WILLI OTTO MUELLER, the Fuchrer'’s tailor, quartered in the Bunker. 

FOUR UNIDENTIFIED CoxPsEs, found in the bunker by Russian investigators 
after Hitler’s disappearance. One of two that resembled Hitler might have been 
the Fuchrer’s corpus delicti. 

OTHER IDENTIFIED PERSONS: Stenographers, secretaries, two orderlies in the 
Fuehrerbunker and their “brides”; SS troopers, police, messengers and various 
minor personnel attached to the Fuchrerbunker. 
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Conversation In A Forest 


‘ARCH WINDS HOWLING through the naked oaks were all but drowned 
out by the thunder of Russian artillery and the insistent kettledrum 
of Red Army fighter planes overhead. 

And yet, two men, both in dark SS officers’ uniforms, walking along a 
winding footpath deep in the forest a few miles back of German Head- 
quarters on the Eastern front, were oblivious to the fury of the wind. They 
had no thought for anything except the vast diapason of approaching 
defeat. 

Walking slowly with heads close together, these two men seemed utterly 
absorbed in their conversation, despite the difficulty of hearing above the 
tumult. One was young, tall, athletic—with frank open face. The other 
was short, squat, ungainly—with a pudgy serio-comic expression reminding 
one of a clown attempting to masquerade in uniform. 

Yet the face would have been recognized, almost everywhere on earth— 
certainly by everyone in Europe—those unexpressive staring features which 
instantly identified the most dreaded man on earth—Heinrich Himmler, 
Reichsminister, Reichsfuehrer_of the SS_forces, head of Reich Security 
Police and the Gestapo, and Commander in Chief of German forces on 
the Eastern front 
~The other face was less familiar. SS Brigadefuehrer Walter Schellen- 
berg, chief executive of the German Secret Intelligence in the extensive SS 
organization. Behind the scenes young Schellenberg held a key post* in the 
Nazi set-up. He was not known to the general public because his secret 
work kept him in the background. He had risen to importance in Berlin’s 
upper stratum during the period of the war. 

“You cannot wait, Herr Reichsfuehrer,” Schellenberg was earnestly 
repeating, over and over again. “Germany is on the brink of an abyss, 
Within a few weeks, perhaps even a few days or a few hours—at any 
moment now, the Bolshevik Russians will smash the last German defenses 
and capture Berlin—occupy all of Eastern Germany and eventually overrun 


_all of Europe. 


* Himmler in 1940 created his own SS Forcign Intelligence under Schellenberg, to 
supplant the OKW's untrustworthy bureau under Admiral Canaris. In 1944, after 
the Generals’ Plot blew up, Schellenberg took over combined Intelligence services, 
reporting directly to Himmler although technically subordinate to Kaltenbrunner. 
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“You alone—Herr Himmler—can save what is left of the German 
Reich. You alone can save our people from the destruction to which Hitler 
has led them.” 


“But I am bound by my oath to the Party,” answered Himmler in his 
thin, school-teacher voice, “I have sworn by the most solemn vow—sealed 
in blood—never to betray—never to disobey my Fuehrer.” 

“Your duty to the Fatherland—to the German people—transcends all 
personal loyalties,” replied Schellenberg. “When the Fuehrer has led our 
people to disaster—loyalty to him becomes a covenant with Hell.” 

“Supposing Hitler did not stand in the way,” asked Himmler, “what 
then would you have me do?” 

“Just what I have been urging and pleading all along—in these walks of 
ours,” replied Schellenberg, “what I have been proposing ever since Count 
Bernadotte first came to Berlin on February 9—take advantage of his access 
to General Eisenhower. Persuade him to fly to Allied Supreme Headquarters 
at once—with an offer from you to order an immediate surrender of all 
German forces in the West—as well as all our troops in Denmark and 
Norway.” 

Both men, talking in the forest, were by now obsessed with the desperate 
idea that an armistice in the West would open the way for Himmler to 
drive back the Russians in the East. 

“Bernadotte is ready to carry such an offer,” Schellenberg was saying. 
“All he wants is assurance that German troops will be withdrawn from 
Scandinavia and that all Scandinavian prisoners and internees in Germany 
will be returned safely to their homes.” 

“But Hitler would never consent,” Himmler kept repeating. 

“The Fuehrer must be removed from supreme command,” Schellenberg 
replied gravely. “You must go to him yourself—tell him that he is finished 
and that you must take charge—to save Germany and her broken people.” 

“He would shoot me on the spot,” Himmler declared. 

“Hitler must be superseded,” retorted Schellenberg. “The Allies would 
net deal. with him. But they will deal with you when Bernadotte acquaints 
them with all that you are trying to do.” 

“But what you are really suggesting,” exclaimed Himmler, “is for me 
to eliminate the Fuehrer!” 

Schellenberg looked away, not daring to say more, He realized the 
potential danger to himself. He dared not overshoot the mark. For the 
moment it sufficed that Himmler had been brought to realize Hitler must be 

. eliminated. 
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CHAPTER 3 
Hitler's Unhappy Birthday 


poLF Hrrer_awoke_in_terror. His body was quivering—drenched in 
Usually he slept until 10 A.M. in a death-like stupor from heavy 
doses of sleeping medicines.* But now a—man’s hand was gripping his 
‘shoulder . . . a man’s voice was telling him something . . . 
~ Was this the End? 

With a hoarse outcry, Hitler sat up—wild-eyed—uncomprehending. 

But then hg remembered: This was his fifty-sixth birthday. He had 
given_orders—to~be_awakened-just-before_nine. His faithful valet—calm, 
soft-voiced Heinz Linge—had obeyed. Linge was saying: 

“Good morning, my Fuehrer—and a happy birthday!” 

Gluecklicher Geburtstag! The pleasant greeting seemed to ring out 
against a wall of muffled sounds. The Fuchrer Bunker was supposed to be 
sound-proof as well as bomb-proof, but one could still hear something like 
distant thunder. British and American bombers were dropping block- 
busters. And Russian heavy artillery was pouring shells close to the heart 
of Berlin. 

The Allies had not forgotten Hitler’s Birthday.** It might also be his 
last. That idea must have occurred to the Fuehrer as Linge murmured... 
something about long life and many returns! 

Long life to the man already reported dead. No longer Master of 
Europe, Hitler was not even living on top of the earth but deep underneath 
the Reichschancellory Garden. 

Trapped. Still alive but already entombed . . . ever to escape? 

It seemed unlikely. But Hitler tried to acknowledge the good wishes. 
He heard a voice unlike his own, saying: 

“I thank you, Linge. Your loyal greeting . . .” 

But the voice got out of control. Linge interposed smoothly: 

“I thank you, my Fuehrer, Heil Hitler! And now—will you permit me 
to help you dress?” 


* In addition to daily hypodermic injections of vitamins and energy stimulants, Hitler 
medicated himself with nightly doses of barbituates concocted by quack advisors. 


** Amid intensive bombings of Berlin, the U.S. 7th Army on this date crushed last- 
ditch resistance by 4,000 fanatical SS troops and raised the Stars and Stripes over the 
Nazi shrine city of Nuremberg, scene of Party Rallies with frenzied orations by Hitler, 
and destined to be the execution place of Nazi war criminals. 
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Hitler seemed to regain composure. He motioned to the valet to leave 
the bedroom. Never had Adolf Hitler permitted man—or woman, so far 
as we know—to witness his dressing . . . or undressing . . . except long 
ago in Munich barracks.* 

Linge saluted and went out. Hitler smiled. He liked this man, Linge 
was restful—always composed, self-possessed. As a Sturmbannfuehrer he 
had cheerfully given up military and Party duties to become a personal 
servant to the Fuchrer, 

Alone in the bathroom which the Fuehrer shared only with Eva Braun, 
Hitler confronted himself in a long mirror. He was frightened. The figure 
was bent. The face was that of an old man—sagging, heavily furrowed— 
the lips blue—cheeks ashy and cadaverous. The famous Hitler moustache 
had turned gray and was barely visible, 

Hitler was an old man.** He might have been cighty or eighty-five. Up 
tothe age of filty he had always looked ten years younger than his years. 
Then for a year or so he looked his age. But after the assassination attempt 
of July 20, 1944 he looked increasingly older and now he was close to 
collapse. _ 

But he must observe the Fuchrer’s birthday. Painfully he managed to 
bathe, shave and dress. Half an hour later, attired in grey tunic, black 
trousers and white shirt with black tie he stepped out into the reception 
hall of the Fuehrer Bunker.*** 

Present were Propaganda Minister Paul Josef Goebbels; Nazi Party 
Deputy Fuehrer Martin Bormann; Field Marshal Wilhelm Keitel; General 
Alfred Jodl; the new Chief-of-Staff, General Hans Krebs; and Gruppen- 
fuehrer Hermann Fegelein, who was SS liaison man for Gestapo Chief 
Heinrich Himmler. 

Fegelein was also the husband of Eva Braun’s sister. 
Stenographers and secretaries made up the rest of the greeters. Every- 


* Military and medical records on this subject indicate that as an undercover spy for 
the Black Reichswehr in 1920, Hitler was objectionable to other men in the barracks 
and was finally assigned to private quarters. 


** His physical and mental deterioration began in 1943 after German reverses in 
Russia, Symptoms became acute in the fall of 1944. 


*** Hitler’s suite lay next to a long general assembly hall. The inside arrangement 
was—bedroom, study, ante-room. Eva Braun's dressing room and bedroom also 
opened from the ante-room. 


one stepped forward with good wishes. Gradually, Hitler’s tense features _ 
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relaxed, and presently he seemed actually jolly—telling everyone that while 
things didn’t look well just now, there was reason to expect that soon the 
tide would turn. He did not, however, issue a public statement, as on 
former birthdays. In view of the military situation, victory talk would have 
sounded incredible—especially to the inner circle who knew how desperate 
things really were. 

To cover up the silence of the Fuehrer, Dr. Goebbels had made a hope- 
ful speech the evening before over the entire German network, 

Goebbels had told his listeners that they were sitting on the “razor’s 
edge” of disaster but that unswerving faith in Hitler would lead to victory. 

Glorifying Hitler as a martyr to the cause of National Socialism—a 
man who would “go on his way to the end”—Goebbels had demanded 
that no German should even think of surrender. All must resist by attacking 
the enemy with hand-grenades, by planting mines or by firing from cellars. 

“All the rules of warfare are obsolete and must be thrown overboard!” 
Goebbels had cried. “All means are fair and permissible in the struggle 
against the terrible foe... . The war is approaching its end, but Germany's 
enemies will storm our defensive fronts in vain.” 

Goebbels had ended on an extremely hopeful note. 

“A few years after the war Germany will blossom as never before. Her 
ravaged countryside will be studded with new and more beautiful towns 
and villages, inhabited by happy people. We shall once again be friends 
with all nations of goodwill. . . . Rich corn fields will provide our daily 
bread, allaying the hunger of the millions who are suffering today. There 
will be work for all.” 

That was Goebbels, speaking the night before Hitler’s birthday. But 


"before morning the German military situation had again weakened, On 


the east and south, the Russians were drawing nearer and nearer to Berlin. 
The Anglo-American Allies were approaching from the west, At best it 
would only be a few days until the city was encircled—unless a miracle 
took place. 

Uppermost in the minds of all in the Hitler bunker was how soon they 
could get out of Berlin or out of the Chancellory which, they all felt, was 
a death trap. This, of course, depended on when Hitler decided to get out 


himself. 


All preparations had been made for a sudden departure. Erich Kempka 
had seen to it. Since 1936 Kempka had been Hitler’s sole personal chauffeur 
and suvervisor of the Reich Chancellory garage, which housed about forty 
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vehicles. Kempka also was in charge of some sixty drivers. During the week 


preceding April 20 he had not left the premises, spending his nights in the” 


garage in the basement. Kempka was among those who congratulated the 
Fuehrer on his birthday and Hitler took him aside to speak to him for a 
few moments alone. He told Kempka to get about twelve vehicles ready, 
so that persons belonging to his headquarters could be taken to the different 
airfields in Berlin or in the neighborhood of the encircled capital. Hitler 
gave no indication whether he himself was to be among those departing. 


Sees after ten o’clock in the morning Hitler, followed by one of his 
secretaries, again returned to his private quarters. 

Eva Braun was waiting for him. 

Five days before, Eva had come to Berlin from her villa near Munich. 
Her relatives, particularly her sister, Mrs. Fegelein, opposed the trip. Every- 
body in Munich knew that the war was lost. Eva would be much safer in 
Munich than in Berlin because she would not be found in the company of 
Hitler by the invading enemy troops. So her sister and others counselled. 
Eva replied that she had no choice because” Hitler had asked her to come. 
She went to Berlin. 

But she had lied. Hitler had not asked her to come. It was Eva who had 
decided that in the supreme hour of danger her place was at the side of 
the man she loved. 

Hitler had only a few words with her, then retired to his study. He 
wanted to be alone. It is, of course, not known what he did when by him- 
self, let alone what thoughts went through his mind. It may be assumed 
that he reviewed the last few years of his life, contemplating the enormous 
changes they had brought about. But even such thoughts probably did not 
bring him to the conviction that the end was near. Hitler had always been 
congenitally unable to face the possibility of defeat. Until now, he had been 
certain, even if he did not openly say so, that something—anything—would 
happen to avert catastrophe. He, Hitler, could not perish. Wasn’t he God’s 
chosen leader of the world? 

If he were not, could he have survived so long amid so many perils? 
Hitler asked this often of those around him. Indeed, it seemed to him a 
miracle—an accumulation of miracles—that he had escaped so many plots 
to dispose of him. 

Hitler may not have known of all of them, but he did know that in the 
e his car sped to Goering’s estate Karinhall, a shot was 
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fired and Heinrich Himmler, sitting next to the chauffeur, where Hitler 
‘usuall it, was wounded, He knew also that his personal chauffeur, 
Brigadefuehrer Schreck, was killed by a bullet in 1936, a bullet which 
probably was intended for the victim’s master. He did, of course, know 
‘about the attempt of Georg Elsler to blow up the Munich Buergerbrau 
lar on November 9, 1939, while Hitler made his speech—and about his 
raculous escape from disaster. Then, for the first time, he realized that 
Providence was protecting him, for he certainly would have been killed 
had he not shortened his speech. An inner voice had prompted him to get 
“out of the beer cellar. Thus he had left the scene of disaster a few minutes 
before the bomb explosion. 
7 Only after the July 20, 1944 attempt on his life had failed, and a 
horough investigation uncovered the background of the conspiracy, did 
itler n_that the men around General Witzleben had for some time 
een trying to get rid of him, that there had been one plan to kidnap and 
posibly Kill him—in 1939, just a few weeks before the war started—and 
‘another plot after the Polish campaign had ended. 
~ On March 13, 1943, Generals Oster and von Treskow had arranged 
-bomb to be “placed in Hitler’s plane. Something went wrong. 
“The fuse failed. The bomb never went off, Nine days later, when Hitler 
“made a speech in Berlin in honor of the dead of World War II, General 
Treskow had tried again. His fellow-plotter, Colonel von Gerstorff, 
arranged to place a time-bomb near Hitler. But no bomb could be 
found and smuggled to Berlin in time for the meeting. 


7 HEN came July 20, 1944. 
: t that day. He still had the list of all the 
connected with the attempt. He had never let it out of his hand. And 
s each culprit was sentenced to death he carefully checked off the name. 
imself devised special methods of execution. Some of them took nearly 
hour. Some were filmed. Whenever Hitler was unable to sleep he had 
tf films run off. The entire collection took almost ten hours. Hitler 
ould never see enough of them. Never could Hitler forget—Rastenburg, 
jast Prussia, July 20, 

On that day Linge had awakened him before ten o'clock. There was a 
heavy schedule—with Mussolini arriving in the early afternoon. Right 
er breakfast Otto Meissner dropped in to discuss the details of Mussolini's 
eption. Then Martin Bormann—on Party business. After that, a few 
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other visitors on minor matters. Then luncheon with Keitel, Jodl, Bormann 
and a few dthers. 

The War Council mecting—usually held at two o’clock—was called 
that day at noon, because of Il Duce’s visit—not in the concrete bomb- 
oof sual, bi but in a wooden bungalow, for no enemy planes had 


Suddenly—at 12:50—the blast! Hitler was catapulted from his chair— 
clear through the door—just as the roof fell in, His uniform was torn to 
shreds, He was bleeding from wounds. Doctors quickly discovered that his 
car drums had been punctured—that he had suffered a mild concussion of 
the brain. His right elbow had heen cut. More than one hundred splinters 


from the door were taken out of his legs. Hitler’s ‘Tace was ashen, lips 
swollen, eyes bloodshot, But he had not collapsed. 


Still, the physical injuries were nothing in comparison with what the 
explosion did to Hitler's mind. Until that July 20 the attempts on his life 
had been made by outsiders. This one came from the inner circle, 

Hitler_knew he had_been betrayedThe next few hours were entirely 
devoted to finding out who was at the bottom of it. Himmler was notified. 
General Fromm, chief of the Home Army, telephoned from Berlin that 
rumors of Hitler’s death were spreading. He was assured that Hitler was 
alive and well. 

—Tndeed, he was well enough to drive to the little Rastenburg railroad 
station where, at 4:30 p.m. Benito ) Mussolini arrived. Hitler saw to it that 
‘photographers and newsreel men were present to film him from all angles, 
ve. Returning to head- 
one conversation with Goebbels. He 


the conspirators to oc cupy all government Buildings in Berlin aa to put 
top-notch Nazis under arrest. By threats and pleading he persuaded 
Rainer to disregard those orders and instead—arrest the conspirators. 
~ Soon Himmler arrived, and later Admiral Karl Doenitz and Goering. 
‘ady conferent es. It was decided that everyone connected 
with ‘the bomb attempt, including their friends and families, must be put to 
death, At 11 o'clock that night Hitler spoke over the entire German net- 
work, He talked only for cight minutes—an astonishingly short time for 
him, but he lacked strength to say more. Eight minutes were sufficient to 
ce Germany that Hitler was alive. 
Once_more—the Nazi_commentators chorused—Providence had pre- 
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erved the Fuehrer so that he could lead Germany to victory! 

Providence had also kept Hitler alive until his fifty-sixth birthday! Yes, 
the Fuchrer saw the working of Providence everywhere. So did Goebbels. 
he leader of the enemy coalition,” solemnly declared Goebbels—referring 
9 Roosevelt’s death, “has been struck down by the very fate which kept 
our Fuehrer alive on July 20, amid-dead, wounded and ruins so that he 
might complete his work.” 

How Hitler velt! Well did he remember the day, hardly 
‘a week before, when he had been notified of the President's sudden death! 
Was not this just one more proof that Providence was confounding the 
ehrer’s enemies? 


Such thoughts were surely racing through the Fuehrer’s mind during 
se morning hours of April 20, 1945, while he was alone, while in adjoin- 
rcoms his collaborators and aids waited for his orders to depart for 
chtesgaden, 

"In the course of this day there was a brief ceremonial in the Chancellory 
den. Hitler reviewed a troop of Hitler Youth under their leader, Arthur 
ann; Goebbels was present and Himmler, a most infrequent caller at 
the Fuehrerbunker, appeared briefly to pay his perfunctory respects. There 
re about 1,000 Hitler Youth engaged on defense duty in the last days 
of Berlin—of which those reviewed were a picked group. 


GuoRTLY after noon a war council was called. Hitler again emerged from 
D his rooms—this time in a new double-breasted field-grey tunic with his 
Tron Cross, black tie and black trousers. About twenty men waited in the 
ak-panelled conference room, At the time of Hitler’s entrance Goering 
ived—effusive in birthday congratulations. 

_ General Krebs, Chief of Staff, opened the conference, bluntly stating 
that the situation of Berlin was critical. Hitler listened. He no longer had 
a battle plan or even a map of operations in front of him. 

Also present were Goebbels, Keitel, General Wilhelm Burgdorf, chief 
of personnel division of the Army High Command and military adjutant 
to the Fuehrer. The War Council stenographer, Herrgesell and Hagen, 
in attendance, taking down everything that was said. 

Because of breakdown in communications and the difficulties of tele- 
phone connections with the field commanders, Kress could only generalize. 
lc had no details. i Acs5 
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CHAPTER 4 
Herr Himmler Receives A Caller 


tr six o'clock on the morning after Hitler’s birthday, Reichsfuchrer 

SS Heinrich Himmler dragged his legs wearily into the breakfast 

room of Hohen-Luechen, a private sanatorium 75 miles northeast 
of Berlin. 

A short stocky man in Red Cross uniform rose as Himmler entered. 
This was Count Folke Bernadotte, nephew of Sweden’s King Gustav, 
vice chairman of the Swedish Red Cross and husband of American asbestos 
heiress Estelle Manville. 

Himmler muttered a hasty greeting. With a heavy sigh, he dropped into 
a chair at the table. Immediately an orderly entered and began serving 
breakfast. 

Himmler ate ravenously. He was ghastly pale, his hair dishevelled, and 
there were deep circles under his eyes, 

“Haven't slept for several nights,” he mumbled apologetically. “Sorry 
to keep you waiting.” 

Between mouthfuls, Himmler kept tapping his front teeth with his 
fingernails—a characteristic gesture when he was distraught. 


| Bernadotte has been waiting at the sanatorium since nine o'clock the 
| night before. This was his third visit to Hohen-Luechen for conference with 
tf Himmler. Arrangements had always been made through Brigadefuehrer 
Walter Schellenberg, chief of the SS German Intelligence Service. This 
time, however, Schellenberg had not accompanied him. 

On Bernadotte’s arrival, there was no word from Himmler. Herr Doktor 
| Professor Karl Franz Gebhardt, medical head and principal owner of the 
} sanatorium, had informed him that Himmler was expected. But when? 
Gebhardt shrugged his shoulders. 

“Who can say?” he asked. “Herr Reichsfuehrer—he comes and he 
gces—now here, now there! Since January 23, he has commanded the 
Oder front. He stopped the Russians. But where are his headquarters? We 
do not know—not even I who have been his friend ever since we were 
schoolboys—and I am surgeon general of the Waffen SS as well. I do not 
know. He has arranged to meet you here? Very well—he will be here.” 

At midnight, Professor Gebhardt brought word that Heinrich Himmler 
had telephoned, ordering breakfast for two at six. Punctually, at six, 
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The food was both plentiful and good. For several moments, Himmler 
ed scarcely aware of his visitor. At length he sat.back and regarded 
\dotte with cold buglike eyes. 

“What is there for us to consult about?” he asked, with no trace of 
endliness in his voice. 


_ “Your kind co-operation in the matter of Scandinavian prisoners and 
mees is greatly appreciated,” said the Count. “Their evacuation into 
ark is now about completed. But since the military situation is 
g, we would like your permission to move all these persons into 


den. 


“Impossible!” replied Himmler stiffly. “The Fuchrer has issued positive 
lers—no more favors.” 


Bernadotte seemed nonplussed. This was not what he had expected. 


_ “You may, however,” continued: Himmler somewhat less harshly, 
“arrange to have your Swedish Red Cross evacuate all women from 
Ravensbrueck. That camp is being closed. And now . . .” 

“Pardon, Herr Reichsfuehrer,” Bernadotte interposed gently, “I won- 
d whether the military situation. .” 


“The military situation,” Himmler snapped, “is very grave. I cannot 
uss it. There is nothing further to say. You must excuse me.” Where- 
on Himmler left the room abruptly. 


Hat had happened? As his motor car threaded a tortuous way back 
to Berlin along a highway cluttered with army trucks and refugees, 
adotte wondered. Schellenberg had warned him to prepare for setbacks 
this. For many days after his previous interview with Himmler at 
hen-Luechen on April 2, Bernadotte and Schellenberg had discussed 
le possibility of a German surrender. 
_ Himmler himself had dropped the first hint at their first meeting, on 
ebruary 15. The purpose of the conference—ostensibly, was Red Cross 
for Scandinavian prisoners in Germany. Himmler had consented to 
Swedish workers access to some concentration camps. He had also 
ed to allow the return to Sweden of Swedish women married to German 
idiers killed or missing in action. 

“And in Sweden,” Himmler had remarked caustically, “they will no 
loubt be told how lucky they were to escape from that dreadful butcher 
ich Himmler!” 
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Himmler had also made it clear, either directly or later through Schel- 
lenberg, that he might be willing to do more for the Swedish emissary if 
Hitler and men close to him were not blocking the way. 

As chief of the obstructionists, Schellenberg had named 42-year-old 
SS Obergruppenfuehrer Ernst Kaltenbrunner, Chief of the Security Police 
and Security Services, including the Gestapo. 

Kaltenbrunner was a man without conscience—absolutely ruthless, 
unscrupulous, unflaggingly persistent in building his power. 

Born near Braunau, Hitler’s original hometown in Austria, Kaltenbrunner 
practiced law in Salzburg and Linz until he joined the Nazi Party and the 
SS in Austria in 1932. He soon became head of the Austrian SS and played 
a commanding role in the Nazi uprising which preceded German absorp- 
tion of Austria. 

“From that day until this moment,” Schellenberg had informed Berna- 
dotte, “Kaltenbrunner has increased his influence with the Fuehrer. He 
is one of the few who can go direct ‘to Hitler—over the heads of men like 
Goebbels and Goering and behind Himmler’s back. Whatever moves 
Himmler makes to save Germany must be done without Kaltenbrunner’s 
knowledge.” 

Kaltenbrunner had in fact tried to manipulate Himmler’s own liaison 
man in the underground headquarters, 60 feet below the bomb-blasted 
Chancellory. This liaison man, SS Grupenfuehrer Hermann Fegelein, had 
been a riding academy groom until Kaltenbrunner picked him from ob- 
scurity and gave him the opportunity which led stright up the ladder. Soon 
Fegelein married the sister of Eva Braun. <= Y 

But Fegelein remained loyal to Himmler and resisted the intrigues of 
Kaltenbrunner as events within the Fuehrerbunker and outside moved 
toward a concentric crisis. Treachery and murder were fermenting in the 
dark recesses of desperate minds. Loyalties were dissolving in the maelstrom 
of defeats. 

Reviewing what Schellenberg had confided to him, Count Bernadotte 
concluded that the change in Himmler’s attitude between April 2 and 
April 21 reflected his uneasiness in the face of Kaltenbrunner’s two-faced 
intrigue. It was also clear that the jealous interferences of Foreign Minister 
von Ribbentrop were criss-crossing every neutral approach to an armistice. 

There was but one course open, Bernadotte reasoned, and that was to 
wait for Himmler or Schellenberg to make the next move. Bernadotte 
returned to Swedish Red Cross headquarters in Friedrichsruhe. Germany’s 
battered armies fell back steadily on all fronts. 
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CHAPTER 5 


he Woman Who Came To Stay 


urING the night Russian troops reached the outskirts of Berlin. North- 

east of the capital the Red Army had occupied Bernau, Werneuchen, 

Strausberg, Buckow, and Herzfelde—none more than five miles 
away. South and southeast of Berlin the Russians had taken Karlau, 
‘Luckau, Kamenz and Bautzen. In vast, encircling movements they had 
Covered more than sixty miles, isolating Berlin from the south—also reach- 
ing within cleven miles of Potsdam, west of the capital. 
" Russian shells burst less than a mile from the Reich Chancellory. In 
‘Some suburbs street fighting raged. One German commentator said: “Per- 
haps no battle on the Eastern Front has ever quite reached the pitch of 
ferocity with which the Battle of Berlin is now raging.” 

“Berlin’s transportation system broke down. Barbed-wire was strung 
across the bridges of the Landwehrkanal which traverses the city. 

As Berlin’s appointed defense leader, Goebbels ordered all able-bodied 
Persons among the three million who remained to build and man barricades. 
Most citizens, however, preferred to remain in cellars. 

Thus did the war come home to Hitler! 

Only yesterday, it seemed he had been in control of Europe. Less than 

x years before, he had invaded and crushed Poland in three weeks. In 

y 40 he had taken Denmark and Norway—a matter of hours. A few 
weeks later Holland, Belgium and France had fallen, In A April, 1941, he had 

ubdued Yugoslavia. And a few months later—the attack on Russia! And 
Within a few weeks the Wehrmacht was pounding at the very gates of 
Moscow. 


Then, in some way—inexplicably to Hitler—his luck had run out. 
imericans landed in Africa, the British turned back Rommel at El Alamein. 
six-month battle of Stalingrad, which Hitler had already pronounced 
t German victory, turned into disaster. The German front rolled back hun- 
of miles. Ttaly was invaded, Rome liberated. And on D-Day the 
es landed in Normandy. 

‘Then, on September 12, 1944, Germany itself became the theatre.of 
ion—the country that had not seen a hostile army in more than a 


ears—whose people Hitler had told that they would dominate 
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the garden, 
There was another conference that day. Those taking part were nol 
longer concerned with the war in general—only the defense of Berlin, 
Goebbels, in charge of the meeting, rushed in and out, his subordinates 
appearing with reports and getting new orders. The officers attached to 
Fuehrer headquarters viewed the spectacle with ill-concealed disgust. After 
all, Goebbels was only a civilian! What did he know about war? 
The conference began at 12:15 p.m. and lasted until 1:45. 
Hitler took the initiative. He had decided that the time had come to 
make an all-out attack against the Russians. The attack was to be carried 
out by all available troops, tanks, and planes. SS General Steiner was to] 
conduct it. No man who could carry arms was to be left in Berlin. Am 
officer who did not obey this order was to be shot. 
It was madness. Whatever troops there were in Berlin could not even 
win a small tactical victory at any given point over a Russian detachment, 
let alone force the Russians away from the Capital. Everybody in the room 
knew it, but nobody said anything. They nodded and said it would be done. 
Then they again brought up the subject of leaving Berlin. Hitler remained 
silent. When the conference was adjourned, no decision had been madi 
In the late afternoon forty to fifty more persons were driven to the 
different airports, where planes still were taking off to other parts of 
Germany. Until late in the evening Kempka held a car ready to take the| 
Fuehrer away. 
The orders never came. 
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HAPTER 6 
chnine and Old Nostrums 


‘ORD was brought to Hitler in his private office on April 21 that 
Chancellory Physician Herr Doktor Professor Theodor Morell was 
waiting to be admitted. 
ere had been a time, before the siege in the Fuehrerbunker, when the 
Doktor Professor could have walked into Hitler’s personal quarters 
ithout being announced. But this fami rity was no longer tolerated. 
For cight or nine years, Morell had been personal physician to the 
rer in addition to other appointments and honors which had carried 
very far along the road to prosperity and prestige among the Nazis 
ho worshipped Hitler. During the same period he had developed an 
Hormous business in patented medicines on which the Government put 


approval. He used his official position to establish expensive private 


bspitals and clinics for patients who preferred fads to regular therapy. 
Tn the opinion of university and medical school faculties Morell was 
ack and a dangerous one. Leipzig university laboratory researchers 
ainst some of the Morell nostrums, but the 
hrer paid no attention. Hitler had his own ideas about medicine. He 
for a long time convinced that Morell was a world-shaking genius like 
och and Ehrlich 
Of Morell’s origin little is known except that he was once a ship’s 
r. After the Nazis came into power, Morell moved into Berlin and 
ecialized in the treatment of venereal diseases, for which he had a num- 
f quick “cures.” One of his patients was Hitler's official photographer, 
fich Hoffmann, who praised him to the Fuehrer. 


oon Hitler discarded regular physicians and placed himself in Morell’s 
g hands. Morell used Hitler as a guinea pig, prescribing sulfa com- 
ids, strychnine formulas and other dangerous mixtures—finally settling 

tO a daily routine of pills and injections, 


forell convinced the nerve-wracked Fuchrer that he depended on the 
fons of dextrose, glucose, vitamins and caffeines to sustain his energy 
ighout the strains and excitements of the war. 
But after the assassination attempt of July 20, 1944, the Fuehrer be- 
Progressively obsessed with the idea that almost everyone around 
Was plotting alone or in groups to assassinate him. 
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CHAPTER 7 
Hitler's Final Decision 


ne next day, April 22, was crowded with conferences. The whole day 

was one long conference. 

It started shortly before noon. Again Hitler remained silent. Every- 
body looked at him, waiting for the word to go away—to the Alps, to 
Berchtesgaden, anywhere, only to get out of Berlin. Martin Bormann was 
too nervous to sit still. General Krebs was reluctant.to tell the Fuehrer just 
how bad things were. General Jodl was more frank. He said, there was no 
use beating around the bush., He was determined to make Krebs speak. 

Hitler looked from one to the other. Then he asked about the attack by 
SS General Steiner. General Krebs had to answer—that Steiner had not 
attacked. It had not been possible to send enough troops to the area south 
of Berlin to make the attack. But enough were moved to enable the Rus- 
sians to drive some tanks into the defenseless northern suburbs of Berlin. 

“So,” said Hitler slowly, “Steiner has not attacked!” 

Everybody expected a fit of rage. But nothing happened. Hitler looked 
as if he scarcely knew what was going on. 

At last he spoke and it became clear to those present that he was 
speaking of something quite different, but nevertheless related to the Steiner 
attack which had not taken place. 

Hitler spoke of men who had promised to attack the enemy against 
fantastic odds or to withstand his vastly superior attacks. What he was 
actually recalling was another war council which had been held in the 
Chancellory during the last days of March. Most top-notch Nazis and 
Gauleiters had been present, including many who no longer had jobs, their 
gaus and cities having been occupied by the enemy. 

At that March meeting, many of those present waited for Hitler to tell 
them that the war was lost—that he would end it as soon as possible. 
Instead, Hitler got up and spoke about secret weapons — Wunderwaffen! 
Very soon, Hitler declared, he would be using them—with terrible effect. 
Posterity might blame him for wholesale destruction. But his duty was to 
save the German people. About those wonder weapons he could reveal 
nothing more. 

But he said a great deal more—mostly about Time—Time! He needed 
days, needed hours. The enemy must be held back, no matter what the 
cost. Certain cities must be defended until the last. He appealed to the 
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ete * those cities to do their fimost, He put decorations on their 

reasts for the magnificient fight they were goi 

‘they had not yet devel . ; iia 

That March conference was the last time Hitler had been able to 
$pellbind those around him. Many of the men were completely carried 

‘away. They left their Fuehrer determined to fight to the end. 

f Now, on April 22, Hitler suddenly temembered. He began talking about 

that meeting in March. Those present in the Bunker conference room 

Tooked at each other. What was the Fuehrer talking about? Was he dream- 
‘ing? Gone crazy? 

Hitler demanded to know: what had become of those men whom he 
had decorated? As if he did not know! A few had died, bravely, as he had 
Girected. Others had become prisoners of the enemy. Most of them had 
fled into the Bavarian and Austrian mountains waiting for the miracle that 
Hitler had promised. 

Hitler continued to rave for several minutes, but finally relapsed into 
pailence. The conference was resumed. General Krebs did not like being 
Prodded by General Jodl—did not like being forced to say how desperate 

the situation. Suddenly Hitler spoke again. 
“It doesn't make sense,” he said, “to continue resistance any longer.” 
erybody looked at him in amazement. In a voice barely audible, the 

Fi hrer said, “I shall remain here.” 

All waited for him to say more. He didn’t. Slowly he got up and 
Iked out of the room. The others started shouting. Something must be 
lone—and fast! Otherwise, it would be too late—they would fall into the 

Thands of the Russians. 

Only Goebbels remained calm. 

“The Fuehrer,” declared Goebbels, “is absolutely right!” 

a if the Fuehrer stays here, everything is lost,” Marshal Keitel 
shouted. 

__ “Everything is lost anyhow,” Goebbels answered quietly. He did not 
‘tell them that he himself had advised the Fuehrer to stay in Berlin, 


E ITLER went to Eva Braun’s bedroom. She had been waiting patiently 

but somehow disturbed. So many conferences! So many problems, 
decisions and plans—all conspiring to keep Hitler away from her! He was 
still the Commander-in-Chief, and his underground shelter, still the nerve- 
¢enter of the war. Always these generals to talk to the Fuehrer! Some- 
ti n she wondered if he even knew that she was there. As long as he was. 
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icted. Himmler also offered to try to reach the Chancellory. Jodl told 
that the Fuehrer did not wish to see him, that there was no use trying. 
n Jodl hung up. - 
Late that afternoon Hitler called Keitel, Bormann and Jodl to his study. 
0 stenographers were present. Hitler looked ill. His face was pale and 
fly, his right arm was shaking more than usual. He was so stooped that 
looked smaller than he was. Hitler finally sat down at the map table 
le the others remained standing. 
“Gentlemen,” said Hitler, “I see that all is lost. I shall remain in Berlin, 
at the Chancellory. This is how I can best serve the German people, 
Vhat is the use of fooling ourselves? What is the use of continuing this 
? You know as well as I do that we are finished.” 
After a prolonged silence Bormann and Keitel started shouting again 
hat there was no reason to give up all hope. Had the Fuehrer not promised 
tedly that he would fight for every square foot of German soil? The 
wasn’t over yet and anything could happen, But the most important 
now was to get out of Berlin. 
itler waved his hand impatiently. “My decision is final,” he exclaimed, 
a more Keitel and Bormann tried to tell him that he must not stay 
érlin—must not sacrifice himself. But Hitler j i 
‘ee t Hitler jumped up and, pounding 
“Quiet! Quiet! Who do you think you are? I’m still the Fuehrer! I 
re given the orders.” 
With every minute Hitler became more excited. Pacing the floor he 
mured to himself, his right arm shaking heavily. After a while he stood 
and again screamed: 
"Go to the South! Save your miserable lives! But I will stay here. I 
go down with Berlin! It’s all over!” 
AS in a moment of silence and again Bormann and Keitel protested. 
they had no intention of saving their lives. If necessary, they would do 
lat they had never done before, disobey the Fuehrer, If he died, they, 
would die, : 
Jodl had remained silent, but now spoke, “I shall not stay in this rat 
: he declared calmly. “This is headquarters only in name. With com- 
nications constantly being broken, one cannot direct a battle—cannot 
orders of any sort.* I am still a soldier. Give me an army group and 
order to fight, and fight I will, whenever and wherever possible. But I 
not stay here one day longer.” 
Tt was a strong speech. In other days Hitler would have been furious 


Commander-in-Chief he could ndt be hers alone. Only when everything 
collapsed would he be entirely hers. 

Now he came to her. Now he had a weeping fit. Now at last, the time 
was near when he would be entirely hers. . . . 

Eva later was to tell other people in the Bunker that Hitler cried for a 
long time. She just stood close to him, gently stroking his hair. 

After a time he stopped sobbing. He looked at her. “It is all over,” 
he said. “Nothing can be done anymore. I shall kill myself.” 

She said quietly, “I shall die with you, Adolf.” 

That was the way she wanted it. She did not try to persuade him not 
to commit suicide. She could have tried, at least. For Hitler had always 
held that he would never kill himself, that it was foolish to do so. He 


used to say that only weaklings or fools took their own lives. Never before 


had he permitted anybody to mention suicide in his presence. 
~ “There is always a way to restore oneself to one’s position in life,” he 
once told his secretary, Christa Schroeder. 
~All this had been only a few months ago. But these few months had 
changed Hitler more than people usually change in twenty years. 


ih HE afternoon Heinrich Himmler telephoned. He was near* the city 
and wanted to see the Fuehrer. Hitler told Jodl that he did not want 
to talk to Himmler, that he should call back in an hour. Himmler remon- 
strated saying that it was pure luck that he had got through on the tele- 
phone and that perhaps he couldn’t get through again. Still the Fuehrer 
didn’t want to talk to him. 

When Jodl put the receiver down Hitler asked him what he thought 
Himmler wanted. 

Jodl said, “I’m sure he wishes to suggest that you leave Berlin today— 
this very hour. You know, my Fuehrer, that this is what we all think you 
should do.” 

Hitler shook his head. He didn’t want to listen to advice of this sort. 

“If Himmler calls again,” he said, “tell him I don’t want to talk to him. 
If he says he wishes to see me, tell him that-I don’t want to see him.” 

Himmler got through on the telephone again, not one hour later but 
several hours later. He talked to Jodl and said precisely what Jodl had 


* Himmler’s Eastern front headquarters were in Ziethen Castle at Wustrow, but he: 
rarcly tarried there. On this occasion, he seems to have been close to Berlin or inside 
the suburbs of the beleaguered city, trying to meet Fegelein before proceeding to 
Luebeck for another talk with Bernadotte, 
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_ Hitler laughed sarcastically. 

__ “That's what you say,” he told Ribbentrop and hung up. Too often 
Ribbentrop had tried to feed him news which later turned out to be false. 
Hitler was tired of his Foreign Minister. 

At that moment Keitel’s adjutant was able to get through to Doenitz. 
¢ admiral, one of the few men Hitler had always liked, joined in pleading 
vith the Fuehrer to get out of Berlin. Hitler listened but said that he could 
rot change his mind. 

Now it was almost eight o'clock. The door opened and Goebbels and 
us wife entered, Goebbels said, “We have come to stay with you. We have 
brought the children along, too. They are very much excited about staying 
ith Uncle Adolf.” 

Hitler smiled, 

“I must see them immediately.” He left the room to greet the Goebbels 
Children. While he was away, everybody rushed at Goebbels. 

“You must tell the Fuehrer that he can’t stay here a minute longer,” 
Keitel implored. “Perhaps he will listen to you.” 

Goebbels shook his head. He would not seck to change Hitler’s mind. 
“The Fuchrer was right! He must remain in Berlin,” Goebbels asserted. 
‘And as for Mrs, Goebbels, the children and myself—we die with him!” 
_ Hitler came back. Goebbels immediately changed the tone of his voice. 
~ “Nothing is lost yet,” he said loudly, “but we must act, and act quickly, 
We must bring troops to defend Berlin. I suggest that we summon the entire 
Y group now fighting at the Elbe and throw them in against the 
Jussians.”” 

“But,” Hitler objected, “that would mean that we capitulate to the 
Western Allies. That I will never permit to be done.” 

Jodl asked, “Has the Fuehrer any other suggestion?” 

Hitler ignored him. 

“It will never do,” he kept repeating. “I have promised the German 
People that I will never capitulate.” 

_ Keitel: “You put us in a difficult position, my Fuehrer. A little while 
go you ordered me to proceed to Berchtesgaden. If I go—while you 
main here—will it not look like desertion?” 

Hitler pointed to the two stenographers* “Everything has been taken 

Nobody will ever think you have turned traitor. The record will 
e that I ordered you to depart.” 


at such insolence. But he had scarcely listened. : 

“Do as you wish,” he told Jodl. “It doesn’t mean anything to me any 
more. Fight—if you think there is any sense in it! I don't care whether 
you do or not. I don’t care what happens. I am not going to move and 
I shall die.” : 

So spoke Hitler—the man who had said a hundred times that he would 
never give up, would never cease fighting—the man who had ordered 
millions to continue fighting and dying for Germany against desperate odds. 
But now—Hitler wasn’t interested, didn’t care any more. Since he was 
finished everything was finished. 

In this tense situation Jodl suddenly asked: . : a 

“My Fuehrer, do you yield all leadership for continuation of the war? 

In former times, that question would have cost Jodl his life. But Hitler 
did not rage—did not even reply. He spoke with sarcasm to Keitel and 
Bormann: “Go to southern Germany,” he told them. “Get in touch with 
Goering. Goering is going to organize a government. Goering is my 
successor.” : — 

Then, after a moment he added, “He thinks so. He says so. Hitler 
emitted a short contemptuous laugh. ; 

Jodl still persisted. He wanted to know if the Fuehrer approved of his 
plan. Hitler only looked at him and did not answer. A moment later 
Hitler stumbled out of the room, as if in a daze. 4 

For a moment the three men remained silent. Then Jodl turned aroun 
and left. Keitel waited until the door was closed, then said to Bormann 
“Why don’t we take the Fuehrer to Berchtesgaden—if necessary, by force? 

soniye 
One day he would thank us for doing it. , 4 
aes nodded. He agreed it was a good idea, but he doubted if it 
could be done. . ‘. _ 

Keitel then tried to telephone Admiral Doenitz and Foreign Minister 

von Ribbentrop but could not reach either. 


other conference in the sathe room. Keitel, Bor- 
AA ina Gencral Krebs, Fegeein and Guensche bogged the Fuchrer to 
leave Berlin. Hitler listened to them ni patience, but shook his head. 
“Tr’s * he said, “I shall stay here.” ; 
Ri oe poe Bs Ribbentrop got through on the bee a Hitler. 
Excitedly he told the Fuehrer that the outlook became much brig] oe 4 r 
ite Aiesieme peeing mend Seah << AS Herrgesell and Hagen alone took down the War Council proceedings. Frau Christian 
nd Frau Junge handled the Fuehrer’s dictation and correspondence. 


moment. 
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Keitel: “But the transcript might be lost—might fall into the hands of 
the Russians!” 

Hitler thought for a while. 

“We no longer need stenographers,” he decided. Therefore, I order 
them to leave tonight with all their notes. These can be transcribed in 
Berchtesgaden.” * 

The conference was over. 

Secretly, Herr Goebbels was delighted. Hitler was not going to leave 
Berlin. He was staying—to fight to the last! That gratified Goebbels 
because the master mind of Nazi propaganda was fashioning a cunning 
myth in the very wreckage of Hitler’s Greater Reich! Nobody outside 
the Chancellory need ever know—that despair was the deciding factor. 

Exulting, Goebbels broadcast the news over all remaining German 
radio stations. Hitler was staying! Berlin was not going to fall into the 
hands of the Russians! At the gates of Berlin or in the streets of Berlin the 
Russians would be annihilated! 

That was the official story. Did it bolster German morale after the 
innumerable setbacks, the countless failures of Hitler as the supreme com- 
mander? It is unlikely that Goebbels, who knew his Germans, held any 
such illusions. 

Why then did he persuade Hitler to make his last stand in Berlin? It 
was to build up a legend for posterity. 

Obviously if Nazism were to continue after the military defeat, it would 
never do to have Hitler fall into the hands of the Russians—or the Allies 
cither. For the Cause, Hitler must go down fighting—a “knight in armor,” 
defending Europe against Bolshevism! 

‘And Berlin was the right spot. Berlin was not only the capital of the 
Third Reich. It was also the goal of the Red Army—had been a Soviet 
objective for many years. By defending it to the last, Hitler would be 
making a gesture of significance far beyond World War II. . . . A last 
stand like that of the Nibelungen it might also breed dissension among the 
“United Nations. 

If Berlin fell, Europe would cease to exist. The world would then 
remember Adolf Hitler as the great fighter against Russian Bolshevism. 

Thus reasoned Goebbels as he exerted all his wiles to keep the Fuehrer 


* The War Council stenographic notes were recovered by U.S. Army Intelligence 


officers, transcribed with the aid of Herrgesell and Hagen and portions finally in- 
cluded in the Nuremburg evidence files, 
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in Berlin. For the same reason he refused to save himself—even his family. 
If he fled to Berchtesgaden, he might prolong his life for months, perhaps 


"a year—no more! Unlike other high Nazis, Goebbels realized that he had 


no chance of making a deal with the Allies. 
At nine o’clock that night Deputy Fuehrer Bormann gave the two 


“stenographers a large package of documents to deliver to his adjutant at 


Berchtesgaden. He himself would stay with the Fuehrer. From now on he, 
Bormann, was going to write down everything that was said — everything 
that happened—so that posterity might have the complete record. 


HE stenographers had packed and were eager to get away, But just as 
they were leaving, Eva Braun called them. She was in the Fuehrer’s 
sitting room writing letters. She handed them a little package to be deliv- 


“ered to her sister, Mrs. Fegelein, living near Munich. 


There was also a letter—found later.* It read as follows: 

“My darling little sister! 

“How it hurts me to write such a letter to you. There is 
nothing else we can do, Fate may overtake us any day and any 
hour, and this may be my last opportunity to write to you, and to 
tell you what I want you to do... « 

“The Fuehrer has lost all hope, and has decided not to leave 
here but, if it must be, die at his post. Everyone here including 
me continues to hope as long as there is life. But, needless to say, 
I shall stay with the Fuehrer and die with him. We will not be 
captured alive... . 

“Keep the diamond watch which I left with you for repair. 
It’s yours. So are the gold bracelet with the green stone and the 
topaz clip given me by the Fuehrer on my last birthday. My 
unpaid bills in Munich should not exceed 1,500 Marks.** But 
please destroy them. Also destroy an envelope addressed to the 
Fuehrer which I left in the bunker of ouc house. Please don’t 
read it, The Fuehrer’s letters and my answers to him are con- 
tained in the blue leather bound book I would like packed water- 


*This letter, recovered from Frau Gretl Fegelein, the sister, is genuine. The same 


‘cannot be said for the so-called “Eva Braun diary” offered for syndication in the U.S. 


“¥On April 22, 1945, German marks were valued at 10 cents by the U.S. Army. 
“(The pre-war value was 40 cents.) Eva's debts in Munich thus totalled $150 in 


nt values, 
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tight and, if possible, buried. Please do not destroy the 

book.?”* 

The stenographers took the package and the letter from Eva Braun, 
saluted and left. Hitler, who had been sitting on the sofa watching them 
with vacant eyes, did not move. He did not acknowledge the salute—did 
not say goodbye to those stenographers who for years had been close beside 
him, taking down everything. 

Precariously, the stenographers were driven to the Gatow airfield, and 
from there took a plane to Berchtesgaden. 

‘That evening, Goebbels came to Hitler’s sitting room. There was no 
conference, however, and no plans for the immediate future. Their thoughts 
were of the past—the now far away past. Goebbels was reading aloud to 
Hitler from Carlyle’s “History of Frederick the Great.”** 

Goebbels had been reading about Frederick the Great for more than 
twenty years. Even when he still was a mere sub-leader in the Party, he had 
compared Hitler to the famous king who had won so much territory for 
Prussia and, indeed, laid the foundation of the Reich. Whenever things 
went wrong with Hitler or with the Party, Goebbels had always found 
consolation in reading about the setbacks suffered by Frederick the Great 
before he achieved final victory. 

Another consolation were the horoscopes of Hitler, of other leaders, and 
of the Third Reich itself. The astrological charts were kept in the Bunker. 


Surprisingly, they forecast a turn in the war. In the middle of April—so 


said the horoscopes—the Russians would be stopped. For a few months 
neither side would advance, but in August, there would be peace. After- 
wards, there would be a few hard years, but eventually Germany would 
rise again. 

It is not likely that Goebbels took any stock in these predictions. Hitler, 
on the other hand, may still have believed them, or at least been consoled 
by them. 

That same night Field Marshall Keitel and General Jodl drove to 
Gatow, but instead of flying South—went North. Russian flak damaged 
their’plane but it landed safely in Mecklenburg. 


*The Hitler and Eva Braun letters were never recovered. It is not clear whether 
Frau Gretl Fegelein burned or buried the whole collection. 


** Goebbels’ pet theme at this time was that the death of President Roosevelt had 
changed the Hitler luck—just as the death of Russia’s Czarina had seemed to change 
the fortunes of Frederick of Prussia. . 
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As Good As Dead 


ELEPHONES in Danish Red Cross Headquarters at Padborg near the 
B] Genus border jangled incessantly throughout the night of April 

21-22. New groups of Scandinavian prisoners and internees were 
being delivered from the German inferno to the comparative paradise of 
Danish evacuation camps in the Jutland region. 

They were still in Gestapo hands, but they came into the camps 
singing. .. . “Du gamla, du fria . . °' the Swedish national anthem—a 
tribute to Count Bernadotte’s assistance toward their impending release. 

The skies over Germany roared and flared from Allied bombings, but 
Freedom was also in the air. Europe was being liberated from the curse 


of Nazism. The future was dark, ominous, but the Hitlerite beast was 
caught in his own lair. 

The German radio at Hamburg that night carried a tricked up news 
bulletin from Dr. Goebbels which said: the Fuchrer has come to Berlin to 
lead in person the last-ditch defense, to die at the head of the last survivors. 

It was fiction, but few were deceived. Hitler had crept into Berlin 
like a hunted, maimed animal. He was cringing in cowardly fear in his 
underground bomb shelter. He could lead nobody, least of all in a last- 
ditch battle. 

Along the Danish borders people were ecstatic, anticipating the immin- 
ent collapse of German resistance. 

Toward morning, Count Bernadotte had just dozed off into sleep. 
The telephone at his bedside signalled imperatively. He answered drowsily. 

“This is Gestapo Headquarters at Flensburg” a gutteral voice an- 
nounced. Involuntarily, Bernadotte shuddered. What did this portend? 

Throughout his conferences with Nazi leaders since early February, 
Bernadotte had been aware—subconsciously perhaps—of sinister forces 
at work in the murky background of German officialdom. And then— 
that abrupt change in Himmler’s attitude—what could all this fore- 
shadow? With vague misgivings, the Count answered: 

“Iam Count Bernadotte. What is it that you wish?” 

“I have an urgent message from Brigadefuehrer Schellenberg,” the 
voice replied, “He is at this moment on his way to Flensburg and desires 
that you meet him at the earliest possible moment.” 

But Bernadotte felt in no haste. He did not speed immediately to 
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Flensburg. Instead he tarried at Padborg, handling routine Red Cross 
business. This caused a delay of many hours during which Schellenberg 
fumed impatiently at Gestapo Headquarters at Flensburg, waiting for 
Bernadotte. 

“At last!” exclaimed Schellenberg, as Bernadotte entered a private 
office late in the afternoon. “I thought you’d never come!” 

Bernadotte started to explain, but the Brigadefuehrer cut him off 
impatiently. 

“T have momentous news!” Schellenberg exclaimed. “Hitler is either 
dead or as good as dead. He cannot possibly live more than two days 
longer—three at the most!” 

“There is no time to lose,” continued Schellenberg, “Reichsfuchrer 
Himmler is now ready to take control of Germany. Hitler is finished. 
Himmler has at last come to my point of view. He agrees to everything 
you stipulated—but we must act swiftly. Himmler wants you to fly now to 
General Eisenhower with his offer of surrender—and ask for an immediate 
armistice with the American, British and French forces on the Western 
fronts, Himmler intends to continue the fight against Russia. He is willing 
to go personally to General Eisenhower and negotiate for a surrender in 
the West—but he vows the war against the Russians must go on!” 

Bernadotte seemed strangely unexcited. In previous meetings", he had 
urged the swiftest possible overtures for an armistice. 

Now that opportunity had come—the one for which Schellenberg had 
been striving and scheming—Bernadotte was developing slow-motion. All 
at once he had become aware of diplomatic obstacles, of Protocol. He was 
intent upon quibbling about the priority of purely Scandinavian issues 
involved in the Himmler offer. Said Bernadotte: 

“Tt would be better if Himmler’s wishes were transmitted to the 
Swedish Government, who could then, if they were willing, transmit them 
to the representatives of the Western powers. But in no circumstances will 
I forward such a communique to the Swedish Minister of Foreign Affairs 
unless Himmler promises that the German forces in Norway and Denmark 
shall also capitulate. 


* Bernadotte discussed with Schellenberg the possibility of such a mission, and 
Himmler himself had touched on it in at least one of their three conferences. In 
those discussions, it does not appear that he raised any objection to a dircct ap- 
proach to Eisenhower, if Himmler were in a position to supplant Hitler. Berna- 
Hote had entree at SHEAF. As early as November, 1944 he had flown from 
Stockholm to Paris and had conferred with General Eisenhower at Allied Head- 
quarters—- the ostensible purpose of his visit being to discuss “Sweden's share in 
post-war reconstruction and other problems.” 
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“If time was pressing, Bernadotte did not secm aware of it. He went 
on: “It is doubtful, in any case, that the Western Allies will agree to capitu- 
lation on the Western front alone. But even if they do agree, there is no 
occasion for a personal mecting between Himmler and Eisenhower. 
Himmler needs only to give the order to the German supreme commander 
to lay down arms.” 

This slow-motion procedure was quite the reverse of what Schellenberg 
had expected from the Swedish Count. He knew that Himmler work- 
ing against time, with all the odds against him. The Russians might 
crash through the last defenses of Berlin at any hour. 


1TH great difficulty Schellenberg managed to reach Himmler on the 

Eastern front. Extended conversation was impossible. Himmler 
managed to understand the purport of Schellenberg’s interview with Ber- 
nadotte but made no comment. All he would say was that he would mect 
Bernadotte at the Swedish Legation offices in Luebeck—but not until the 
following night. 

Before the call was terminated, Schellenberg sought to obtain from 
Himmler some further assurances that Hitler was either dead or dying. 
All Himmler would say was to repeat the statement that Hitler was dead 
“or certain to be dead within two or three days.” 

All that Schellenberg knew personally about Himmler’s recent confer- 
ences with medical men on the subject of Hitler’s health had to do with the 
preliminaries. 

On his own initiative—after daily walks with Himmler—urging the 
Reichsfuchrer to supplant Hitler—Schellenberg had consulted a certai: 
Professor de Crinis,* a personal friend. De Crinis gave the offhand opinion 
that Hitler was a victim of Parkinson’s Discase (paralysis agitans). Schell- 
enberg had next arranged a mecting of Himmler and de Crinis. To that 
conference Himmler invited another shadowy figure in Nazi medicine, Dr. 
Leonardo Conti, chief of the Health Division of the Ministry of the Interior, 
under Himmler, and also head of the Public Health Department of the 
Nazi Party. 

After the conference, while walking in the thick forest near his head- 
quarters, Himmler had blurted out: 


* Dr. de Crinis has never figured in any of the hitherto published accounts of Hitler's 
last days in the Bunker, nor does he appear in the vast file of the Nuremberg 
war crime trial documents. Schellenberg has described him as “Head of the Psy- 
chiatric Section of the Charite Hospital.” 
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“Schellenberg, I don’t think we can let the Fuehrer go on any longer!” 
But the SS leader quickly shifted the direction of his thought. “Assassination 
in not an idea of mine,” he said. “Other means will have to be found.” 
Whereupon Schellenberg had suggested to Himmler that he arrest Hitler 
in the Reichschancellory. 

“Why not?” Schellenberg kept insisting. “You have control of the police 
powers.” Himmler maintained a poker-faced inscrutability and kept his 
plans to himself. 


B” time was running out. The Conti-de Crinis-Himmler conference had 
occurred on April 11, and already two days had passed. Schellenberg 
had urged Himmler to utilize the occasion of the Fuehrer’s approaching 
birthday to strike the decisive blow. He urged’ Himmler during those 
meetings to go with a large delegation on April 20 to demand Hitler’s 
abdication. Schellenberg had told the bespectacled SS chief: 

“Tf there is no other way, then we must get the doctors to help.” 

Still Himmler seemed undecided. He finally announced that he would 
arrange a meeting to include: Professor de Crinis; Professor Morell (the 
Fuehrer’s personal physician) ; Dr. Ludwig Stumpfegger, Hitler’s surgeon, 
second only to Morell on the Fuehrer’s medical staff; and—of all persons— 
Martin Bormann, the Nazi Party’s Deputy Fuehrer and personal confidant 
of Hitler. 

In vain Schellenberg had tried to find out what had been the results of 
the conference. Himmler had evaded all questions and warned Schellen- 
berg to keep the matter to himself. 

Schellenberg did learn, however, that de Crinis and Stumpfegger had 
agreed on certain “medicines” for the Fuehrer. De Crinis agreed to make 
up a formula in his own laboratory. Overdosage seemed to be the plan of 
action that was to be followed to eliminate Hitler. But the days passed and 
nothing happened. Then, one day Himmler let drop a hint that the plan 
to do something on the Fuchrer’s birthday had ‘not materialized. The 
Fuehrer became suspicious of Dr. Morell. A violent scene had occurred on 
the day after Hitler’s birthday. Dr. Morell had been hastily removed from 
the Bunker. : 


Something evidently had gone wrong. This much had leaked out of 
Berlin, through SS Intelligence channels. : 
Schellenberg knew that Fegelein had telephoned from the Fuehrer- 
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bunker to Himmler direct several times after the Morell incident. 

Further disclosures as to the basis for Himmler’s conviction that the 
Fuehrer was finished would have to wait until tomorrow night’s secret 
rendezvous. They were confident Himmler would contrive somehow to 
reach Luebeck, despite the thrust of the Russian pincer to the north of 
Berlin and the curtain of steel which Marshal Zhukov was throwing 
around the Berlin defense areas. 

So Bernadotte and Schellenberg were forced to wait . . . wondering all 
the while what had happened inside the Fuehrerbunker. Was Hitler already 
dead? If so, who had killed him? i 


a8 BOOKTAB 
CHAPTER 9? 
Treason In Berchtesgaden 


erca Marsuat Hermann Gorrin, his wife Emmie and his daughter 
Edda had left Berlin in the morning on April 21, The over-lord of 
Luftwaffe had not taken his plane. Evidently, it was too risky, He 
preferred a car, or rather a caravan of six cars, because the family took 
along quite a few servants and trunks. ’ 

They arrived at Berchtesgaden carly on April 22—not bad time on 
roads crowded with Germans running away, either from the Americans or 
the Russians. The Goering motorcade also made many stops when enemy 
planes strafed the landscape: ; 

Early on April 23 Goering tried to telephone the Chancellory. He failed. 
However, he learned via Munich that Hitler was still underground and 
did not intend to move. 

Goering decided to take things into his own hands. Hitler was powerless. 

. Berlin—a rat trap. The Fuchrer would surely fall into the hands of the 
Russians—if something didn’t happen to him! But Goering—was he not 
Hitler's successor? Goering would take over. Goering would talk to the 
Allies. Because of his great prestige, he would be able to drive some kind 
of bargain. ; : , 

Goering wrote a long message for Hitler and wired it to Berlin, Then 
he sat waiting. This was the message: 

My Fuehrer! 

In view of your decision to remain at your post in the fort- 
ress of Berlin, do you agree that I take over at once the plenary 
leadership of the Reich with freedom of action at home and 
abroad as your deputy in accordance with your decree of 
June 9, 19417 

If no reply is received by ten o’clock tonight, I shall take 
it for granted that you have lost your freedom of action and 
shall consider the conditions of your decree as fulfilled and 
shall act for the best interests of our country and people. 

You know what I feel for you in this gravest hour of my 
life. Words fail for me to express myself. May God protect 
you and speed you here in spite of all. 

7 Your loyal, 

Hermann Goering 


*** The exchange of messages be 
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At the same time Goering dispatched explanations to Keitel and von 
Ribbentrop. He sent a special dispatch to von Below, accompanying a 
copy of his message to the Fuehrer. In his dispatch to von Below, Goering 
requested him to make sure that Hitler got the message* but also to do 
his utmost to persuade Hitler to leave Berlin and come to Berchtesgaden. 

That same morning Goebbels had a statement read over what was left 
cf the German network. It told the people of the German capital that rein- 
forcements were on the way and urged them to-continue the defense of 
the city. Gocbbels assured the Berliners that Adolf Hitler was in the city 
and that he was directing the battle against the Russians personally. 

The statement also said that “life in Berlin continues as far as possible 
along orderly lines, although in a warlike manner, . . . ‘The necessary mea- 
sures already have been taken to counter the enemy plans.” 


Ti fell on deaf ears. In the first place, most listeners firmly believed that 
Geebbels was no longer in Berlin. They thought he 


a coward who 


hed no intention of exposing himself to danger, 

The Berliners could s 
Countless Rus: 
whatever res 


for themselves how desperate the situation was. 
in tanks rolled in, wrecking strongpoints and smashing 
ance was offered. People were in a panic, scurrying from 
one shelter to the next. Those who might have had patience or faith 
enough to listen to the Goebbels statement probably were not able to hear 
it. Their radios were drowned out by artillery fire and the noise of rolling 
tanks. 

At noon on April 23 Hitler sent a message to Mussolini—the last from 
the Fuehrer to the fugitive Dictator.*** 

Tt read: 

“To the Duce of the Italian Social Republic, Milan: 


“My thanks to you, Duce, for your congratulations on my 
birthday. 


* According to von Below, Martin Bormann ovevén-ed him from speaking dirceely with the 


on this maiter. Bormann ‘took the (elenram which Gvering had sent to) von and ace 

fo the larer, never returned it. Bocwranny ss events were to reveal, was intsne upon turning 
the suspicious Fuchrer against Goering, ‘Thus was Gocring’s message twisted into an’ ultimatum 
Its text te clear thac Goering’s message was the very appisite of an ultimatum 


** A Russian correspondent with the Red Army described Berlin as “blazing Hell.” 
Fires raged throughout the metropolitan a.ea, caused by Russian Stormoviks, dropping 
incendiary bombs from tree-top level. 


rand Mussolini was probably an impor- 


tant factor in Il Duce’s capture. Eve: escape from the Allies, Italian Partisans 


had been trailing him. The last message from Hitler may have betrayed Mussolini's 
hiding place on the Swiss border—wearing a German private’s uniform. 
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“The struggle waged for our very existence has reached 
its climax, Employing vast masses of material, Bolshevism and 
the troops of Jewry are staking all with the object of combining 
their destructive forces in Germany thus to precipitate our 
continent into chaos. 

“In the spirit of tenacious defiance of death, the German 
people and all those animated by a kindred spirit will yet bring 
the onslaught to a halt, however severe the struggle, and alter 
the course of the war by their unparalleled heroism. 

“At this historic moment in which the fate of Europe is 
being decided for centuries to come, I should like to convey 
to you my cordial greetings. 

“Yours, Adolf Hitler.” 

Hitler believed every word of this message. For some reason he had 
become much calmer, He no longer seemed worried, at least not for the 
moment. 

Hitler actually grew confident again about the battle of Berlin. He 
talked about it incessantly to Goebbels and Bormann. Hundreds of new 
ideas raced through his head. 

But physically, the Fuehrer was a wreck. His irregular living — the 
strange hours he kept, along with constant excitement, had undermined 
his health. He was stooped more than ever—looking every moment much 
older. 

That evening the Minister of Armaments, Albert Speer, paid his last 
visit to the Chancellory. He pleaded with the Fuehrer to leave Berlin. 
Hitler hardly listened. 

“I shall stay until everything is over,” Hitler announced. “Then I am 
going to commit suicide. But nobody is going to find my body. I have 
seen to that.” 

His mood changed constantly—from hope to despair and again to hope. 


of Beas? like a thunderclap, Goering’s message arrived. 
Hitler’s face grew dark with fury. Summoning all who remained 
in the Bunker to his study, he showed the fateful communication, 

Those present were dumbfounded. Bormann and Gocbbels shouted 
that Goering was a traitor. Mrs. Goebbels and Eva Braun wept. Hitler 
paced the floor, muttering . . . “Treason . . . desertion . . . ingratitude. . . .” 

“JIL show him!” Hitler yelled. “Vl show him yet!” 

Yes, he raved, on and on, he still was master of Germany! He still could 
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crush anybody who betrayed him, and he was going to crush Goering. 
Goering was no longer a member of the Party—no longer Chief of the 
Luftwaffe! Goering must die—at once! 

Himmler’s man, Fegelein, must see to that! Himmler must be instructed 
te arrange for Goering’s arrest. 

“I want Goering arrested and executed!” Hitler shouted. “Goering, 
his wife, and his child! Immediately!” 

Fegelein got through to Himmler.* The Gestapo Chief quickly sent 
SS men to Berchtesgaden. 

Hitler kept asking Fegelein if his orders had been carried out. All 
through the night he asked over and over: 

“Has Goering been arrested? Has Goering been executed?” 

Meanwhile, Hitler had begun to worry about the Luftwaffe. Who 
was to command—now that Goering was gone? 

In reality, all that remained of the German Air Force was far too 
small for operations of any strategical scope—just a few scattered units 
for defense. 

For such purposes Hitler hardly needed a new Chief. In fact, no 
commander could possibly have contacted the dispersed units. 

But Hitler did not stop to reflect. Goering had to be replaced—at once. 
Hitler searched his memory and decided that Lieutenant General Robert 
Ritter von Greim was his man. Von Greim was relatively unknown—a 
distinguished flier but never in high position. 

A telegram was dispatched to the airfield in the South of Germany 
where von Greim was stationed, ; 


* Without waiting for the Gestapo chief to act, Martin Bormann messaged two 
SS officers in Berchtesgaden to seize Goering at once. Apparently they waited for 
Himmler’s dircctions. 
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CHAPTER 10 
Death Loughs At Timetables 


ELLFIRE and brimstone belched from the skies over Germany as Allied 

Armies thundered forward to the final smash of Hitler’s tottering 
empire, Night and day, American and British bombers raked the surviving 
industrial centers. 

Russian tanks and armored cars bored deeper into the suburbs of Berlin. 

German troops in the East and West were surrendering by companies, 
regiments, even by entire divisions, $$ troops and civilian-guerilla resistance, 
rallied by Himmler, fought back desperately, particularly in the heavily 
industrialized Northwest part of Germany—from the Danish border, 
through Schleswig-Holstein and south to the shattered port of Bremen, 
British Marshal Montgomery was unleashing every weapon at his com- 
mand, but still Panzer Grenadier divisions blocked his advance. The one 
and only remaining German radio station, Radio Hamburg, somehow 
escaped Allied bombers and continued to pour out Goebbels rantings. 

Throughout the night of April 23-24, Spitfires and Hurricanes blasted 
the Schleswig-Holstein area from the North Sea to the Baltic, while Lib- 
erators and Halifaxes poured out destruction along the seacoast. 

People sat in unlighted basements or bomb shelters wondering how far 
off oblivion might be—how long till the end—death or peace? 

British motorized cavalry combed the highways and byways to cut off 
and harass retreating German forces. Speeding along a main highway from 
Berlin to Hamburg, motor scouts intercepted a big over-sized Mercedes 
armored limousine—one of the type used exclusively by the highest Nazi 
officials. Following’ it was an SS motorcycle escort. 


British gunfire blasted the big car from the road into a ditch, setting it~ 


afire, The chauffeur was found dead from bullets and burns at the wheel, 
but strangely there seemed to have been no other passenger in the vehicle. 
Several of the escort motorists were killed, others wounded and some 
escaped. One was captured unhurt and questioned by British officers. 
Whose car? He answered: 

“That was Himmler’s car.” 

In truth it was Himmler’s car, but the SS Reichsfuehrer was not in it. 
The Mercedes and its escort were part of a ruse. Actually, at that moment, 
Himinler was driving his own car—a small but high-powered coupe, painted 


WHO KILLED HITLER? 53 


white with Red Cross markings—by devious routes from his headquarters 
in the Eastern front to the city of Luebeck on the east coast of Schleswig- 
Holstein. Suspecting that his movements might be watched, Himmler had 
despatched an SS officer in the big official car on a perilous mission to the 
German commander at Hamburg. 

Luebeck was being bombed. Several of its principal buildings had been 
wrecked. The power plant had been put out of commission. Air raid sirens 
wailed incessantly. 


2 fess in the basement air raid shelter of an office building, members 
of the Swedish legation at Luebeck waited with tense faces as wave 
after wave of bombers roared overhead. One flickering candle illuminated 
the crowded room. There was little conversation. 

Standing near the exit, members of the staff recognized the Red Cross 
uniformed figure of Swedish Count Bernadotte. With him stood a squat 
man in a plain blue uniform without insignia. He wore dark goggles, even 
though it was half-dark in the room. It was obvious that he sought to con- 
ceal his identity. 

A legation secretary whispered: “It looks like Heinrich Himmler!” 

Among the dim figures crowded in the room, the mere mention of 
Himmler’s name caused a shudder. They wondered what strange mission had 
brought the mass-murderer of Germany into the bomb-shelter of a neutral 
legation. 

The all-clear signal sounded. People dispersed hastily to their own 
quarters. 

In a small office, lit by one candle, Bernadotte faced Himmler across 
the corner of a large desk. The Gestapo chief had removed his goggles. His 
face was haggard, ashy-pale, His hands trembled. 

+ “We have little time,” Himmler said in a low hoarse voice, “Through 
me, Germany is ready to surrender and make peace—but with the West 
alone. With Russia we will never negotiate—never surrender! 

“You are authorized to transmit my offer to the United States and 
Britain,” Himmler continued, mopping cold perspiration from his fore- 
head. “I would prefer to deal with Eisenhower direct, but if you insist 
on diplomatic formalities by way of the Swedish Foreign Office, there is no- 
«choice. But we must act fast.” 

“What about Hitler? Are you sure he cannot interfere?” 

“Hitler will never appear again,” replied Himmler with grim-set lips. 
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“The Fuehrer is dead or dying. At most he cannot live more than two 
days—if he is not already a corpse.” 

“But,” objected Bernadotte, “the Hamburg radio keeps broadcasting 
that Hitler is at the front, leading the defense of Berlin.” 

“That is Goebbels’ nonsense,” retorted Himmler. “Hitler is sixty-five 
feet under ground—as good as buried—in the Reichschancellory Bunker. 
He will never come out alive. 

“If the Allies desire further proof—if Eisenhower insists—I shall pro- 
duce the body of Adolf Hitler as conclusive evidence that I am in control. 

“A new government is ready,” he continued. “The present Finance 
Minister, Count Lutz Schwerin von K: is to be Foreign Minister. 
Franz Seldte, the present Minister of Labor, is with us. The Nazi Party 
will be abolished. A new party will appear—the Party of National Unity 
But the war against Russia must go on!” 

Still Bernadotte was in no hurry. He insisted that Himmler’s offer must 
be in written form. Thereupon Himmler wrote out the terms, with Berna- 
dotte interposing his own special stipulations—the surrender of all Nazi 
troops in Denmark and Norway and the immediate release of all Scandina- 
vian prisoners and internces. Perspiration poured from Himmler’s face as 
he wrote. 

( 8] know that Germany is beaten,” he remarked as he signed with a 
\ flourish the one word “Himmler” and affixed the date, “but it is still not 
{ too late to save Europe. Our cnemy and your enemy is Red Russia. Once 
/ let Russia be in possession of Berlin and Prague—and Europe is lost 
\\ forever!” 

“I feel certain,” replied Bernadotte coldly, “that the United States and 
Britain will not recognize you except for the purpose of carrying out the 
terms of surrender—eyen if they accept your limited offer—which I doubt.” 

“Perhaps you are right,” Himmler conceded, “but I am the one man 
they can deal with now, They can save Europe if they wish, merely by 
accepting my surrender of all German troops in the West and North. As 
to the future—when I leave here, I shall drive back immediately to my 
headquarters to direct the defense against the Russians. You can com- 
municate the Allies’ answer to me through Herr Schellenberg—he has my 
complete confidence.” 

Despite Himmler’s imperative urgings for haste, the conference con- 
tinued until nearly four o’clock in the morning. Just when the Count was 
preparing to depart, Himmler started talking again—like a man lost in 
reveries, Over and over he repeated the same story . . . his loyalty to 
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Hitler . . . how he had worshipped him in the early days of Munich when 
the frenzied orator had drawn Himmler away from his quiet life as a 
poultry farmer. 

“Hitler's word was law,” Himmler soliloquized, seeming to forget the 
presence of the Count, “whatever he thought best for the Party was my 
command. I carried out the orders and bore the evil reputation. I am 
pictured as The Butcher, The foreign press rave about atrocities in the 
concentration camps. Most of those stories are imagination—” 

“History will judge you by the evidence,” replied Bernadotte with a 
shrug of his shoulders, “and the evidence seems to be voluminous. Whether 
you are personally to blame for all that has been committed, I cannot say, 
but you are the responsible Minister. For that reason it would be impossible 
for the Allies to recognize you as the head of a German state. But you 
can atone to some extent for the atrocities by ending the war now and 
releasing all the victims of the concentration camps and prisoners of war.” 

Himmler arose abruptly. 

“I have nothing to atone for,” he said, pulling on his trench coat. “I 
was loyal to the Fuehrer. I obeyed every order. I remained faithful to the 
last until . . .” he broke off suddenly. 

“Until what?” 

“Until it became all too evident that the Fuehrer was physically in- 
capable of being any longer the Supreme Commander. He has now been 
eliminated from the situation, in order that what is left of Germany may 
be saved.” 

Dawn was breaking faintly as Bernadotte and Himmler emerged from 
the Swedish legation building. The calm surface of Luebecker Bay shone 


through the morning mist. Bomb explosions and artillery fire thundered 


ominously in the distance—a new day—and new toll of destruction! 
Himmler strode to his car, then turned to Bernadotte, 
“Auf Wiedersehen—the fate of Europe is now in your hands. When next 
we meet, I trust—” but he did not finish. 


“Good-bye,” said Bernadotte, “I trust you will get back to your 
headquarters.” 


Himmler started the motor. The car sped out of the enclosure into a 
street covered with debris. Himmler veered to avoid a fallen girder and 
immediately ran into a barbed-wire barricade. Two Swedish mechanics had 
to be routed out of bed to disentangle the automobile’s wheels. 

Was this an unfavorable omen for Himmler’s desperate plan? 


56 BOOKTAB 


ETURNING to Flensburg with Schellenberg in a Red Cross car later that 
R morning, Bernadotte reverted to Himmler’s dark statements about 
Hitler. Both Himmler and Schellenberg had pronounced the Fuchrer dead, 
or as good as dead-—and Himmler had used the word “eliminated. 7 

Had Hitler been assassinated? Bernadotte sought by dntitess questions 
to pierce the web of mysterious allusions, But Schellenberg’s replies were 
inconclusive. Himmler, he said, controlled the SS and the SS adjutants 

Hitler's every move. 

aor being sioely poisoned in his underground hideout by doctors 
whom he trusted? Schellenberg’s replies gave no direct clues. He took the 
attitude that Himmler had the Fuehrer’s personal doctors under his thumb. 

“Himmler’s word is absolute,” said Schellenberg. “His actions, his move 
to negotiate a surrender, clearly proclaim the fact that he knows what = 
happened and what is to happen in the Chancellory Bunker. Herr Himm ler 
knows because his word is the law of death in all the Reich. Everything has 
been precisely timed, according to plan.” 

But Death sometimes laughs at timetables. 


WHO KILLED HITLER? 57 
CHAPTER 11 
The Double In The Fuehrer’s Kitchen 


Ee: telegram was delivered to von Greim early in the morning. 
He at once consulted Hanna Reitsch. 

This well-known woman-pilot, a Nazi of long standing, was a personal 
friend of Hitler. She knew how to handle an autogyro and could land 
in the streets of Berlin or even in the garden of the Chancellory. Hanna 
volunteered to pilot von Greim on his dangerous errand. 

Technical difficulties delayed the start of their flight for 36 hours. The 
autogyro ordered for them had been damaged ‘and could not be flown, 

In desperation, von Greim began to check with nearby Luftwaffe air- 
dromes to find some way out of the well-nigh hopeless situation. To him the 
Fuehrer’s summons was an imperative command. He was determined to 
proceed to Berlin, whatever the risk... . 

On other fronts, remote from Hitler’s underground headquarters, history 
was rushing on with catastrophic speed, drawing the shackles of defeat in- 
exorably around the doomed Third Reich. 

In San Francisco, delegates of filty countries prepared for the opening 
of the United Nations Charter Convention on the following day, April 25. 

President Roosevelt would not be there nor had he left any message 
before his death on April 12. Already representatives of the smaller nations 
were fretting over the authority agreed on for the Big Five at Yalta, includ- 
ing the veto right. 

In Washington, U. S. Secretary of War Henry Stimson put the finishing 
touches on the memorandum he would read to the new President Harry S. 
Truman on the following day. Its subject was the atomic bomb, secretly 
approaching completion. To use or not to use this appalling weapon? To 
that question, Stimson’s answer was: “Yes, use it.” 

In Paris, Jacques Duclos, Maurice Thorez and other Communist leaders 
worked on the text of an article destined to shake the confidence of America 
in Russian co-operation. Within a month from this date, all who could 
read Marxian dialectic would know that hostilities had been resumed be- 
tween Communist East and Democratic West. 

In Berchtesgaden, S.S. troopers called at the residence of Reichmarshal 
Goering to inform him that he was under house arrest. Despite the specific 
‘directive from the Fuchrerbunker to shoot Goering, nothing was said about 
carrying out Hitler’s sentence of death upon the traitorous Air Marshal. 


\ dead, interpreted the order to suit his own secret objecti 
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Reichsfuehrer Himmler preferred to bide his time in executing Goering. 
The order to him from Hitler’s H.Q. was conveyed by telephone through 
the SS liaison man, Hermann Fegelein, Himmler, thinking Hitler already 
For the mo- 
ment, it sufficed to depose Goering and keep him under arrest. If Hitler 
had been put to death as scheduled, Goering’s status could be altered to 
suit the changing circumstances. 

Having transmitted through Bernadotte and the Swedish Foreign Office 
that very morning his offer for immediate surrender to the Western powers, 
Himmler desired no side complications. Goering he knew had been trying 
to contact Eisenhower and Montgomery with tentative surrender offers. 
Perhaps he had already effected a preliminary exchange of views. Despite 
his evil reputation, Goering had always privately boasted that the Allied 
commanders were favorably disposed toward him. This was, Himmler 
knew, a mere hallucination, but he did not bar the possibility of contacts 
between Goering and the Western leaders. 

He therefore had no wish to create new antagonisms by killing off 
the man with whom, the Allies might want to talk. 

Himmler caused an innocuous report to be broadcast stating that 
Goering was resigning his post because of ill health, 

While Himmler’s surrender offer was being delivered to the ambassa- 
dors of Britain and the United States in Stockholm, then coded, transmitted 
to London and Washington and again decoded, Bernadotte waited anxiously 
in the Swedish capital. Walter Schellenberg waited at Flensburg, keeping 
eyes open and an alert ear for announcements from the Hamburg radio 
station. 

Himmler was safely back at his own undisclosed headquarters north of 
Berlin as Commander of the disintegrating defenses on the Eastern Front. 

Each day the messages Himmler was receiving from Fegelein in the 
Fuchrerbunker became less frequent. The few that were now coming 
through to Himmler were much delayed and vague. What was going on in 
the Fuehrerbunker? Was the plan being upset? 


Nome of importance was happening in Hitler’s underground Bunker 
on this particular day, April 24. The principal figures still surround- 
ing Hitler were carrying out their chosen roles—Hitler, obviously deranged, 
jockeying with war maps and dictating plans to be delivered to Wenck, 
unmindful of the fact that nobody knew how to contact that commander— 
Eva Braun changing dresses and attending to nails and hair-do—Goebbels 
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talking into a microphone as though it was still connected to a radio 
station which still operated—Frau Goebbels watching and brooding over 
her children. . . . 

Bormann keeping his own counsel—Krebs uncommunicative and sullen 
—Fegelein keeping eyes and ears alert for all that transpired—a criss-cross 
jigsaw puzzle of conflicting motivations and mutual distrust. 

Somewhat prior to this time as far as the meager facts can be pieced 
together, another man, never named by anyone, was added to the personal 
staff of Hitler’s underground houschold. This mysterious figure moved 
silently, uncommunicatively in a part of the Bunker which was neither 
visible to nor accessible to the other trapped occupants. Few even knew 
of his existence and still fewer had any idea as to his purposes and functions. 

The man was known to other servants of the Hitler staff as a helper to 
the Fuehrer’s chef, though nobody knew, except the chef, exactly what he 
did in the kitchen—whether it was useful or merely make-beli Only a 
few of the servants had ever gotten a glimpse of him and they dared not 
mention, even in whispers, what they had seen. The unspoken word was 
that this man without a name was Hitler’s Double. 

When seen in the Fuehrer’s underground kitchen, this man had no 
mustache but the resemblance was nevertheless remarkable. They were, 
it seems, of the same height, the same build—had about the same shaped 
nose, the same eyes and the same color of hair. The Double, by using an 
artificial mustache and a simple change to the way he combed his hair, 
could pass as Hitler at a distance of fifty feet. The camera could never re- 
veal the difference. The man was several years younger than Hitler, and 
had been groomed for public functions in the earlier years when the Fuehrer 
was in the pink of health and not as he actually looked on April 24, 1945. 

Those who had seen Hitler close up in his latter days would never be 
deceived by the Double, but the outside public, which had not seen the 
Fuehrer for a long time, might easily mistake one for the other. 


Whatever his name, this unknown man was never seen outside of the 
closely guarded kitchen beneath the Reich Chancellory where Hitler’s 
food was prepared and taken to the Fuchrerbunker through a connecting 
shaftway. The Fuehrer's Double was not allowed to go above ground, 
even at night. He shared an underground room with another servant who 
was, in reality, an SS trooper assigned to escort him to and from the Bunker 
kitchen. Others attached to the chef's staff felt sorry for him. ‘They sensed 
that whatever fate overtook Hitler also would overtake his Double, 
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Himmler was well aware of the presence of Hitler’s Double in the 
Fuehrerbunker. He had, in fact, first introduced the idea to Hitler and 
had, at one time or another, employed several doubles to prevent the 
Fuehrer from exposing himself in public crowds. Now, however, as Ger- 
many’s fate was being sealed on the battlefield, everything was different. 
Himmler swiftly reckoned with this new contingency as a grave threat to 
his plan to eliminate Hitler. 

Nothing must be left to contingency—nothing to chance. At the mo- 
ment when the Western Allies accepted his offer—as Himmler fondly 
hoped—he must be ready to take over the control of Germany without 
obstacles from the Bunker or obstruction from the Army and Navy. He 
was the one man who could do it because the SS troops and the Gestapo 
were still well posted at all important centers of German resistance and at 


| a word from Himmlef could eliminate those who might seek to block his 
plan or dispute his mastery. 


The cabinet was ready. He would be Fuehrer. The Allies might object 
to him as Reichschancellor, but he could still be master. He could appoint 
an amiable figurehead—Doenitz perhaps—as Acting Chancellor, but Himm- 
Jer would still be the dictator. The Nazi Party would vanish overnight and 
a new party, to be called the Party of National Unity, would appear, fully 
organized at the center and ready to back the new government. 


H™ by hour, Himmler waited in excruciating suspense. His iron- 

willed discipline held firm but his nerves were becoming frayed as 
he waited for word from the West—and waited also for some further word 
from the Fuehrerbunker. 

Would Fegelein be able to keep up communication and for how long? 
Telephoning was becoming more and more difficult and the radiophone 
was proving unreliable. Could Fegelein escape from the Bunker to bring 
him a direct report? 

That night, when the Russian cannonading subsided, Himmler hurried 
away from his Eastern Front Headquarters and drove furiously toward 
Berlin, 

He did not head toward the capital itself. Instead he soon turned off 
a main route and headed by a devious back way to Hohen-Luechen—the 
sanitarium where his trusted friend and adviser, Dr. Gebhardt, would be 
always available. 

Himmler had suddenly thought of a plausible pretext to send Dr. 
Gebhardt to the Fuehrerbunker. There was no head to the German Red 
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Cross, and the appointment came within his province as Minister of the 
Interior. Gebhardt, he thought, shall be president of the German Red 
Cross. He can therefore go at once to Berlin and ask for the Fuehrer’s con- 
currence in emergency measures to care for the wounded in the Reich 
capital. While there Gebhardt can see for himself if Hitler has already 
succumbed. A fresh supply of potassium cyanide can be delivered unnoticed 
to Hitler’s doctors. . . . 

Himmler gave precise instructions to Gebhardt and sent him off by auto 
under special SS motorcycle escort. 

Spider-like, Heinrich Himmler drew himself back into the blackness 
of the night and waited... . 
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from Munich on this trip, which in her own mind had always been a 
suicide trip, quite a number of wardrobe trunks stuffed with wearing apparel 
—including, fantastically enough, a few dozen summer dresses. 


There was the bathroom which both she and Hitler used. Adjoining 
it was the Fuehrer’s sitting room. 


CHAPTER 12 
Eva Braun’s Underground Boudoir 


cr was not until the night of April 25-26 that Hanna Reitsch and 
General von Greim arrived at Rechlin, on their way to the besieged 
and encircled center portion of Berlin. They had hurried as much as any 
human beings in that whirlpool of chaos and defeat possibly could but 
their progress was torturously slow. One delay after another held them 
back. Obstacles of all kinds beset the strange couple, grimly bound for 
Berlin while thousands of fear-struck civilians and half-starved soldiers 
streamed out of the wreckage of Berlin, heading in all directions, heading 
for any place that would take them out of the clutches of the approaching 
Red Army vanguards. 

Meanwhile, in the Fuehrerbunker, the self-caged group of Nazi fugitives 
still loyal to Hitler waited and waited for the inevitable. At times the fury 
of the Red artillery bombardment subsided, only to break out again with 
renewed violence. The ground above the Bunker trembled and only the 
steel-reinforced underground structure could have withstood the concussive 
pressure. 

For hours upon hours Hitler remained in his study, or paced the floor 
until his lame leg pained him so much he had to slouch down on his divan. 
Few of those in the Bunker dared to keep him company, although Goebbels 
came often to the Fuchrer’s study, with sheaves of paper and went away 
with no trace of anxiety about the coming doom. Goebbels seemed like a 
playwright, working directly with the actors whom Fate had cast in his 
weird melodrama, 

In the adjoining room, however, Eva Braun prepared herself for the 
final act with a curious kind of bravery intermixed with a colossal vanity. 
Her hour of triumph was drawing near. For while Hitler was mighty, she 
had possessed only part of him. Now, during the last days and nights, she 
would possess all of him. This is what she had come for. While many of 
his former admirers were deserting him, she had a chance to prove to him 
what her love meant. 

In: the underground palace she had » luxuriously furnished boudoir and 
a bedroom decorated in pastel colors and lined with closets. These closets 
were stocked with dresses, robes, furs, coas—hundreds of them. Many of 
them had, of course, been in her apartment in the Chancellory and simply 
had to be taken down to the shelter. But Eva had also brought with hei 


This strange life which she had been leading in the Fuehrerbunker 
—devoted largely to fixing her hair, doing her nails and changing dresses— 
every hour on some days when it seemed imperative to divert the Fuchrer 
—was not devoid of purpose. It had a pattern, Each time she put on a 
new dress of gorgeous material, each time she emerged fresh and radiant 
from her boudoir into the general hall—she was saying to herself: 


“This is no cheap little garment from the basement bargain counter in 
Munich. This is the best. Eva Braun is wearing it—not Magda Goebbels. 
Eva Braun is making herself lovely for the Fuehrer. . . . Eva Braun, the 
girl who used to sell photographs—the girl they sniffed at in Berlin—Magda 
and those others!” 

Changing dresses also gave her a chance to escape from her own doubts 
and misgivings whenever the main purpose appeared to lag or suffer frus- 
tration. Whenever the present situation seemed too terrible she could 
always dream of the past and thereby get a fresh grip on her vision of the 
future . . . and of the End. 

She had known Hitler for many, many years. It has never been estab- 
lished exactly when they first met, and even Hitler's photographer, Hein- 
rich Hoffman, who should know, was somewhat vague when asked about 
it. In any case, it was before Hitler had come to power. He happened 
to drop into one of the photographic shops which Hoffman owned in 
Munich. Eva was a salesgirl there, just about twenty years of age, with a 
splendid figure and a sweet face. She was not extraordinarily beautiful, 
and one could find many girls just as good-looking in Munich. 

But for some reason Hitler liked her. He liked her— but not with any- 
thing approaching romantic abandon. He did not fall in love with her. He 
thought she was a nice girl. He sent her flowers and invited her to the 
opera with him. 

Never in her life had Eva received flowers. It was something sensa- 
tional for this girl who had been brought up in the modest surroundings of 
middle-class family. That it should have been Hitler who sent her 
rs made the event a miracle, For like the entire staff of Hoffman’s 
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enterprises, she was, of course, a Nazi. And Hitler was even then the 
Fuehrer to her. 

She thought he was God himself. He liked her perhaps because from 
the very first, without the slightest hesitation, she accepted him as a man 
infinitely superior to herself. 

Hitler went with her to the opera, saw her a few more times, took her 
in his car to Berchtesgaden, where he owned a house—nothing like the one 
he was to build later—and then left Munich and forgot all about her. 

Heinrich Hoffman had to remind him later that he had broken Eva 
heart. The poor girl had fallen into extreme melancholy after Hitler’s 
departure, Hitler was pleased and flattered, and went to see her again. 
Eva considered herself the happiest girl in the world. 

Then, in January 1933, Hitler came to power. This was the great day 
in her life. The man she loved was now officially the first man of Ger- 
many. But at the same time she understood that she would see even less 
of him than before. For now he was in the limelight; he had to be with a 
great number of important people. Now there would be no time left for 
a little girl like Eva Braun. 

Hitler thought of her, though, once in a while, and finally sent for her. 
She was only too happy to come. Always she was at his disposal whenever 
he felt in the mood, and she was willing to abide by all his whims. Then 
she would spend weeks, sometimes, without seeing or hearing from him. 

They only saw each other in his Munich apartment or in Berchtesgaden. 
For many years she was never summoned to Berlin. Eva was tremendously 
impressed, though, by the splendor about Hitler, and discussed every detail 
of her experiences with him with her friends and her family. She had 
stopped working for Hoffman. Hitler had arranged for an amount of 
money to be sent her every month. 

It wasn’t much money, however, and Eva continued to buy ridiculously 
cheap clothes in the Munich shops her family had always frequented. 
Hitler liked that. It was much later that the wives of a few higher-up 
Nazis advised her to get better clothes at more expensive places. She 
did, but never told Hitler. To the end he admired her clothes, telling every- 
body how smart she was that she could get such beautiful things for so 
little money, having no idea that in fact they cost a lot. When in a good 
mood he used to brag how Eva could make a cheap dress look expensive. 


| Bese the very first Eva understood that she could not play a conspicuous 
part in Hitler’s life. The Fuehrer was concerned with things more im- 
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_ portant than love, She understood, too, that there was no chance of mar:\ 
riage. Hitler once explained to her that being the Fuehrer and the idol 
of German womanhood, he could not possibly belong officially to one! 
woman alone. It would greatly diminish his glamor in the eyes of other 
German women. Eva agreed. 

This cannot have been easy for her, for she was brought up among 
people who considered a woman living with a man to whom she was 
not married as frightfully immoral. If she felt the same way, she never 
mentioned it. But perhaps she did not feel the same way. Since Hitler 
was god-like, he could do no wrong. If Hitler said marriage was impossible, 
it was impossible. That was all there was to it. 

But she could be jealous, terribly jealous. Whenever Hitler had no time 
for her—which was more often the case as the years progressed and the 
war took a bad turn for Germany—she suspected him of being with other 
women. She did not revolt against such possibilities, just despaired. Hitler, 
to her mind, was so infinitely superior to any other man that he naturally 
could choose and live with any woman he cared to. But if there were other 
women, life would becorne unbearable to Eva. She wrote countless letters 
to friends and made numerous entries in her diary* of these years threaten- 
ing suicide in just such a case. 


Even so, life was good to Eva Braun. Under normal circumstances she 
could hardly have hoped for more than to marry a man with a small job 
somewhere in Munich, working hard to bring up her children and occupy- 
ing herself with a drab, bougeois Bavarian household. After she met Hitler, 
her life became a fairy tale. To understand that we must remember that 
she was raised and worked among people who considered Hitler a God. 
Though she never had any influence on Hitler to speak of, very few people 
knew it. Certainly nobody dared to test it. Hence everyone treated her 
like a queen. 3 

Everybody was ostentatiously nice to her during these last days. Nobody 
talked to her about the war, about the approaching catastrophe, uppermost 
‘in everybody’s mind. But occasionally she herself ventured some remarks 
on the subject. She would say, “Poor, poor Adolf! Deserted by everyone! 
Betrayed by all! Better that ten thousand die than he be lost to Germany!” 

Then again Eva would remember times gone by and talk about the 


Eva Braun, it scems, did keep some sort of diary, which has not been found. It 
was not the synthetic manuscript foisted off on certain Anglo-American newspaper 
groups. 
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wonderful parties Hitler had given in Berchtesgaden. Or about the mar- CHAPTER 13 
vellous presents he had bestowed on her. Or swimming in lakes near Berch- ' 
tesgaden and dancing for Hitler in the nude or clad only in a scant bathing Potassium Cyanide For Everyone 
SUES ec 

Occasionally, she would frown, thinking of less pleasant incidents, of 
Hitler’s terrible fits of rage when’ he shouted so that he could be heard 
through closed doors, when tears of fury ran down his checks because some- 
thing had gone wrong, when he blamed everybody except himself. But 
those unpleasant memories occupied Eva for moments only. They passed 
quickly, and during the days preceding April 25 she was the happiest and 
least worried person around Hitler. 


ENERAL Von Greim and Hanna Recitsch, unmindful of the chaos that 
was spreading in ever-widening ripples around Berlin, pressed their 
efforts to find a plane small enough to alight in the area of the Reich- 
chancellory. For a moment it had seemed to them as though they would 
never get to Hitler. Gatow airfield was still open, but the Russians would 
soon possess it. 
The flight sergeant who had taken Minister of Armaments Albert Speer 
into Berlin offered to fly von Greim there in a Fokke Wulf 190. The previous 
flight had given him sufficient confidence to attempt it again. There was 
a slim but fair chance, 

The plane took off immediately—with Hanna stuffed into the tail of the 
fuselage. 

Forty fighters were ordered to fly cover for von Greim but almost 
immediately they were attacked by Russian aircraft. Somehow, the flight 
sergeant managed to reach Gatow. The Fokke-Wulf was hardly damaged, © 
but most of the escort were destroyed. The surviving fighters had their 
hands full to complete the journey and escape to the south. 

Von Greim rushed to a telephone. It was impossible to connect with 
the Chancellory—equally impossible, to reach it by car. Berlin between 
Gatow and the center of the city was already in Russian hands. There was 
nothing to do but to change to an autogyro and try to land somewhere 
‘on the streets near the Chancellory. Von Greim took the controls with 
Hanna Reitsch sitting behind him. Immediately, Russian fighter planes 
attacked. The German fighters had extreme difficulty in warding them off. 
Von Greim flew at tree-top height. 

Street fighting raged along the route. Hundreds of Russian planes 
tried to intercept. The bottom of von Greim’s craft was shot off. His right 
leg was badly injured. Reaching over his shoulder, Hanna took the controls 
and finally brought the plane down in the middle of Berlin’s Tiergarien, 
‘on the broad East-West Axis, near the Brandenburger Tor. 

Russian heavy artillery and small arms fire sheeted the landing spot. 
A car was commandeered to take both passengers to Hitler. While en route, 
Greim received first aid for his wounded leg. 

Shortly before 7 o'clock in the evening of April 26 they arrived at the 
uehrerbunker. Mrs. Goebbels saw them first. 
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“Where did you come from?” she asked in amazement. When they 
told her, she started to cry, embracing and kissing them both. 

“It’s good to know that there is still courage and loyalty left in this 
Germany,” she cried. “Most of the others have deserted the Fuehrer. Do 
you know about Goering?” 

They had not known. Only then did von Greim realize why he had 
been summoned. 


ve THAT moment, Hitler had a visitor—Professor Karl Gebhardt who had 
arrived in Berlin the day before. Hitler had been astonished to see him. 

“Oh, it’s you, Herr Professor,” he said. “How did you get into Berlin?” 

Gebhardt made a prepared statement. Said he, “I have been selected 
by the Reichsfuchrer Himmler to succeed Professor Gravits as President of 
the German Red Cross. I desire your confirmation.” 

“President of the Red Gross!” Hitler exclaimed. He reflected a moment 
and then said: 

“I am no longer interested. Please don’t bother me.” He turned around 
and sat down. 

“As President of the Red Cross,” Gebhardt persisted, “I have come to 
help the women and children. There is a large Red Cross car outside. It 
may be the last out of Berlin. Will the Fuehrer decide who is to leave?” 

Hitler answered stiffly: “Thank you. We do not need your help. The 
women desire to stay. But you may ask them.” 

Gebhardt made the rounds and asked several persons if he should take 
them along. They looked at him as though they did not understand—as 
thougn half-asleep. 

Hitler walked into the conference room. 

“The doctor is leaving Berlin,” he said. “This is your last opportunity. 
Who will go?” Nobody answered. 

“You see,” said Hitler quietly, “nobody wants to go with you.” 

And still Gebhardt did not leave. Once again he made the rounds and 
gave everyone a capsule of potassium cyanide.* All understood—they were 
to swallow the poison rather than fall into the hands of the Russians. 

The last person to whom Gebhardt gave a capsule was Hitler himself. 
The Fuchrer accepted it without a word. 

Gebhardt departed. A feeling of deeper gloom settled down upon the 


* The Fuchrerbunker was already well supplied with poison capsules. Gebhardt's 
distribution was obviously only an excuse for him to linger in the Bunker. 
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_ curious group hiding in the underground shelter with the foredoomed 
Fuehrer, 
H™ was told that von Greim and Hanna Reitsch had come. He im- 
mediately went to the room. Von Greim was stretched out on a bed 
with Hanna Reitsch sitting near him. 

Hitler seemed visibly relieved that von Greim had come. “How wonder- 
ful of you to come!” he exclaimed. 

Von Greim replied: 

“Tt was your order, my Fuchrer.” 

“Even a soldier has the right to disobey orders when there is no chance 
of carrying them out. Are you hurt badly?” 

Von Greim sought to raise himself from the bed, but winced in pain. 
“It is nothing to worry about,” he said. 

Hitler sat down beside him. 

“Do you know why I have called you?” 

Von Greim, of course, did know by then, but he thought it wiser to let 
Hitler explain. 

“Hermann Goering has betrayed and deserted me and his country,” 
Hitler answered. His voice mounted to a shout. “He has established con- 
nections with the enemy—behind my back—the coward! Against my orders 

_ he went to Berchtesgaden to save himself and then sent me a disrespectful 
telegram. 

“He said that I once had named him my successor,” continued Hitler, 
“that since I was no longer able to direct from Berlin, he would take over 
and govern from Berchtesgaden. It was a virtual ultimatum. If I didn’t 
answer him by 9:30, he would assume that I wished him to proceed!” 

Tears flooded Hitler’s eyes. His face sagged and his hands shook. He 
fumbled for Goering’s telegram, breathed heavily while von Greim read it, 
then began to shout again. 

“An ultimatum!” he screamed. “To me! Everything is breaking down. 
Nothing is spared me. What is honor?, What are promises? What is 
loyalty? Everybody betrays me, everybody disappoints me, everybody, 
everybody, everybody!” 

He was sobbing. 

__ “There is nothing left. Every conceivable wrong in the world has been 
done. And now—Goering! The man I thought my friend! The man I 
created!” 
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Hitler wept like a child. Tt was minutes before he was able to control 
himself. 

When he spoke again his face was hard, his mouth a thin line, the 
words coming fast. He said in a low rasping voice: 

“Goering has been arrested as a traitor. I’ve seen to that. He has been 
removed from all his offices. He’s no longer a member of the Party. That 
is why I have called you. I hereby declare you Goering’s successor as Chief 
of the Luftwaffe. In the name of the German people—I give you my 
hand!” 

Von Greim and Hanna stared at each other. Both suspected that there 
was no real significance in von Greim’s nomination. Hanna spoke first, 
saying she hoped she and von Greim would be allowed to remain—to 
defend Hitler. In that way, they could atone with their own lives for the 
great wrong that Goering had committed against the Fuehrer, against the 
Fatherland—against the Luftwaffe—so dear to her heart! 

If Hitler had possessed any rational control over his disordered thoughts, 
he would not have resorted to this empty formality. After all, it was com- 
pletely senseless to make von Greim chief of the Luftwaffe, then keep him 
in the Bunker where he could do nothing. Moreover there was no longer a 
German air force for anyone to command. But Hitler’s mind was adrift. 
No longer was he governed by reason. 

Nevertheless, Hitler was clearly intent upon keeping up pretenses. So 
he agreed with Hanna Reitsch’s request and allowed them to stay. “Your 
sacrifice,” he said, “will be remembered in the history of the Luftwaffe.” 

After von Greim and Hanna Reitsch arrived, Goebbels moved into 
Morell’s old space and von Greim and Hanna shared the Goebbels’ family 
suite in the upper portion of the Bunker. 


ee: midnight Hanna Reitsch, then in bed and sound asleep, received 
an urgent summons to the Fuehrer’s study. Hastily she put on some 
clothes. 

Hitler was at his desk, his face deeply lined, his eyes full of tears. He 
spoke softly: 

“Hanna, you belong to those who will die with me. Each of us has a 
capsule such as this.” 

Beside the capsule which Dr. Gebhardt had given to him, Hitler must 
have had quite a stock. He took several from a drawer. “I do not wish 
any of us to fall into the hands of the Russians alive. Nor must our bodies 
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be found by them. Each of us is to arrange for destroying his own body 
so that nothing remains.” 

He paused, wiped his eyes and went on: 

“As for Eva and myself, we will have our bodies burned. You must 
devise your own method. So must von Greim.” 

Thereupon,Hanna Reitsch broke down and wept. It was not the pros- 
pect of death that made her cry, but the realization that the Fuehrer saw 
his cause as lost. 

“But, my Fuehrer,” Hanna moaned, “why do you stay here? You must 
not deprive Germany of your life. You must get out while there still is a 
chance. Everybody thinks so. When we first learned that you would remain 
in Berlin, people were horrified. Men and women in the street said to each 
other that the Fuehrer must live so that Germany can survive. I beg of you, 
my Fuehrer—save yourself! This is what every German desires.” 

Hitler shook his head. & 

“No, Hanna. I must not survive. I must die. It is for the honor of 

+ our country. I have no choice. I am a soldier. As commander-in-chief I 
have ordered Berlin to be defended to the last. As a soldier I have to obey 
my own orders. I never thought it would come this far, Hanna. I never 
thought that the Russians would reach Berlin. I firmly believed that Berlin 
would be saved at the banks of the Oder. I have moved heaven and earth 
to hold the line. Believe me, Hanna, when our supreme effort failed, I was 
the most horrified of us all.” 

He got up and began pacing the floor, his hands shaking violently. 

“The city is being encircled. Three million people are in Berlin. Three 
million of my countrymen. And I should flee? No. I must stay and defend 
them. When I decided to stay, I hoped that all the German troops would 
follow my example and move on Berlin to save the city. I hoped so much 

_ that they would make the impossible, in order to save three million Germans 
as well as their Fuehrer.” + 

Hitler seemed lost in complete despair. Then his mood lifted, his face 
changed, his eyes no longer looked worried—he even smiled. Hanna Reitsch 

_ was dumbfounded to hear him say: 

“Well, my Hanna, there is still hope. The army of General Wenck* is 
moving swiftly up from the South. Oh, if Wenck can only drive the Rus- 


*Wenck commanded the German Twelfth army, a special pet of Hitler. In the 
last phases of the Allied advance, Wenck’s army was shifted from the Oder to the 
Elbe front and stationed Southwest of Berlin. The Twelfth Army was destroyed 
even before Hitler planned his grand strategy for the rescue of Berlin. 
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sians back, we can evacuate the city. He must! He will! Wenck will save 
us all. Then we will fall back and form a new line. The war is not lost!” 

It was evident to Hanna, that Hitler believed every word he said. He 
was pacing the floor in long strides, hands clasped behind him, his head 
bobbing up and down. Words fell from his mouth so fast that Hanna could 
not understand. He was making plans. What to do after Berlin was liber- 
ated—what to be done a week later, four weeks—six months later! 

He was no longer aware that Hanna was in the room. She went back 
to von Greim and handed him the poison. They discussed Hitler’s wish that 
they destroy their bodies, forming and rejecting many ideas of how to do it. 
Finally, they decided that when the end came, each would drink the poison, 
each pull the pin from a heavy grenade while holding it tightly to the body. 

Long into the night, Hitler still was pacing the floor, still talking to 
himself, still devising plans for the war. . . . 

Between furtive spells of sleeping, Eva Braun would get up, put on a 
new dress and would enter Hitler’s study. 

She would meekly wait for Hitler to look at her . . . to say something 
nice about the dress . . . Hitler would look at her, but might seem not to 
see her, and she would go back to her bedroom, open her closets and wonder 
what to put on next. 

Hitler would continue pacing the floor, talking to himself . . . far into 
the night, fearing the shadows, cringing from sharp pains in his jangled 
nerves, dreading the unknown, the unfaithful, the betrayers. 

Would they strike him down in the dark, behind his back? Would he 
be cheated of a hero’s death and killed like a trapped animal? 
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The Enemies Within 


HE shadow of death crept along every corridor in the Fuehrerbunker 

by the time Friday dawned, The idea of death was in everybody's 

mind. Cowardice gripped the tortured nerve-strings of most occupants 
of Hitler’s bomb-shelter but a few were able to exhibit a kind of non- 
chalance that reminded no one of bravery. Everyone felt trapped as the 
hours passed in a torture film that was being run at slow-motion. 

For Hitler the arrival of another dawn brought new fears, new sus- 
picions. He felt firm in his determination to die by his own hand as he had 
promised to do; yes, he would be the Fuchrer to the very gates of Death. 

But suppose some silent, concealed enemy struck him down as they had 
tried to do so many times? The palsied, trembling Fuchrer clenched his 
capsule of poison, stared into the half-darkened corner of his study and 
shook with fear and anger. 


At times, he suspected everyone, even the lame Dr. Goebbels in whom 
he had the deepest confidence, He stared at every SS trooper who came 
and went on hurried errands. Were they more loyal to Himmler? He 
wondered, but resolutely put the thought out of his mind. In a few hours— 
or a few days at most—nothing would matter. 

Often he thought about Mussolini and what fate might be overtaking’, 
him. The Fuehrer’s radio operator was still maintaining an iodomings| 
service of intercepted broadcast messages and Wehrmacht code messages. / 
Messages were being transmitted to I] Duce’s listening post but no answers 
were coming through. Could it be that Italian Partisans had captured the 
fugitive Fascist leader . - Hitler’s thoughts were haunted with vague 
images of his friend and Axis partner at the end of a rope, somewhere . . . 
befriended only by the corpse of Ais woman, his Clara. 


p= the early morning of April 27, the Russian barrage from heavy 


artillery rocked the Chancellory. 


In the air raid shelter one could hear the thud of shells crashing against 
buildings directly above. Those in the Bunker became frightened, hysterical. 
Some women, and even some of the men, began to weep. None could sleep. 

Mrs. Goebbels went to the room where her children slept to tell them 

stories. Hanna Reitsch went to von Greim who was in great pain. Both 


— 
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of them believed that the Russians would enter the Fuehrerbunker before 
dawn. Hanna searched for hand-grenades. 

Eva Braun went into Hitler’s bedroom, Hitler seemed oblivious to what 
was going on overhead. He was studying maps and jotting down figures. 
She sat there, numb and silent, not daring to try conversation with Hitler. 
He seemed not to notice her presence. 

After a few hours the artillery barrage paused. Most of those in the 
Bunker went back to bed and tried to sleep. 

At eleven o'clock that morning a passenger plane—a JU-52—loaded 
with SS guards and ammunition succeeded in landing on the East-West 
Axis, only a few hundred feet from the Brandenburger Tor. This was the 
plane that von Greim had ordered to carry him back. Its pilot went to 
Hitler's shelter to make inquiries. After waiting around for hours he was 
finally told that von Greim and Hanna Reitsch had changed their plans. 

The JU-52 unloaded its ammunition and took off again. 

Goebbels’ children, then romping for a moment in the debris of the 
Chancellory garden, watched the craft disappear. “Why don’t we go away 
too?” they asked. Mrs. Goebbels shook her head. She answered: 

“Isn’t it much nicer to stay with Uncle Adolf?” 

The children agreed. It was really much better to stay with Uncle Adolf. 

But the grown-ups kept hoping that Hitler would change his mind. 
There might still be a chance to get away. Some had given up hope of 
escaping from the Russians, but still wanted to get out of the Chancellory 
alive. To be caught there by the Russians, they felt, would mean death... 
or worse! But ence away from the Chancellory, they could at least hide 
out during the first few days. The Russians could not very well search every 
house in Berlin. Later when everything calmed down they could try to 
get out of the city altogether. 

Hitler grew more and more optimistic. He talked incessantly about 
General Wenck’s army coming up from the South. According to him, it 
was only a matter of days, perhaps hours, until Wenck clashed with the 
Russians and beat them back. The entire war would change. New plans— 
everything would be possible! 

The Fuehrer’s listeners nodded. They said: “Yes my Fuehrer, you 
are perfectly right.” But they believed nothing he said. It was evident 
that he was telling them about Wenck to keep them from utter despair. 
They also pretended—to keep him from collapsing. Actually nobody in 
the Bunker knew precisely where Wenck was. His army might already be 
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destroyed. Goebbels for one had this opinion. Much as he adored the 
Fuehrer, he suspected that Hitler lately was planning with divisions no 
longer in existence. 

Even if his army still existed—how could Wenck pierce the iron ring 
that the Russians had put around Berlin? For more than fifteen months, 
ever since Stalingrad, the Russians had rolled on and on, defeating every 
German army on their way, smashing all resistance, taking every strong- 
point defended with everything the Germans had, forcing the Nazis back, 
back, back. There was no conceivable reason why the Russians should 
suddenly be defeated at the exact point where they had concentrated all 

»their power. To win the battle of Berlin they could throw in hundreds of 
thousands of fresh troops. The city could not possibly be rescued. 

All Wenck could achieve—and even that would be a miracle—would be 
to cut through the Russians at some point and to force his troops into 
Berlin. That would have meant another fifty-thousand or perhaps seventy- 
five thousand German soldiers in Berlin, encircled by perhaps twenty times 
as many Russians, It was hopeless—any way you looked at it. But Hitler 
did not see it that way. And nobody had the courage to contradict him. 
Even at that late day, all feared him, his fits—the mad things he might do 
when furious. 

A few in the Bunker might have felt sorry for him. Goebbels did. 
Goebbels knew the game was up but if the Ffiehrer was happier expecting 
some last-minute miracle, he was not the man to rob him of his last illusion. 

But since everything was lost, why not try to get away now? There was 
a good reason why nobody — except Fegelein—tried to escape. It was 
simply this; everybody who left was in danger of being denounced as a 
traitor. It had happened to Goering who went with the consent of Hitler 
and was pilloried as a deserter even before word came that Goering had 
actually turned traitor. They all felt as Keitel had felt and informed Hitler 
during the war council of April 21. Therefore, they must wait until the 
Fuehrer had made up his own mind to leave. To be sure, he had said a 
dozen times, even a hundred times, that he was not going to leave. But he 
might change his mind again. They all hoped it wouldn't be too late. 

No one dared put the crucial question to Hitler. Only one person could 
possibly ask him. 

That was Eva Braun. 


Eva was besieged and implored by most of the people in the shelter to 
ask Hitler to leave. 
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But Eva merely answered: 

“T’ve nothing to do with this. It’s up to the Fuchrer—up to the Fuehrer. 
I abide by his decision. You must do the same.” 

This was what she said. But was it what she thought? 

She had come to Berlin knowing quite well that she was getting herself 
into a desperate situation. If she had wanted safety for herself, she could 
have stayed in Munich. She did not, like the others, tremble for her own 
life. But did she want Hitler to leave Berlin? Would not Hitler then take 
active command again, run the war again—and thus be lost to her again? 

Was it not, from her point of view, a thousand times better for him to 
die here in Berlin and for her to die with him? In death at least he would, 
belong to her, and to her alone. Of course, she talked like the others when 
she said that it was a great calamity for Germany to lose the Fuchrer. But 
was she really concerned about Germany? Had she ever been concerned? 

Tt seems clear—from all the witnesses—that her chief desire was to 
possess Hitler even if that meant death. 

Perhaps this sounds romantic. But Eva Braun was romantic—though 
not remarkably intelligent. She probably imagined herself as posterity 
would see her: the woman who for years had remained in the shadow, who 
had loved the Fuehrer and had been loved by him, and had now joined 
him in the hour of supreme catastrophe to share his fate. 

The main idea in her mind during those list days was that she, and 
she alone, was proving loyal to Hitler. Of course, there were a few others 
who also wanted to die with him, or at least said so, but compared to the 
millions who had sworn unswerving faith to the Fuehrer, there weren’t 
many. Even among those who remained in the shelter, only very few, 
hardly a handful, really meant to die with the Fuehrer. The others just 
said so, 

She led in the general lamentation about the colossal betrayal of the 
Fuchrer by most of his close associates. She called those who had deserted 
him “ungrateful swine.” According to her, nobody who during these days 
was not at Hitler’s side, in the bomb-shelter, could call himself a good 
German and all those unwilling to die with Hitler were traitors. Sometimes 
she felt sorry for the traitors. They would live after Germany was defeated, 
and theirs would be a life “without honor,” a life that Eva evidently did 
not want to live. 


poe thoughts were by no means shared by her brother-in-law, SS- - 
Gruppenfuehrer Fegelein, Himmler’s liaison man in Hitler’s Bunker. 
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Fegelein was an extremely handsome man who, under different circum- 
stances, might have become a movie actor. Tall and slim, he had blue- 
black shiny hair. But he was a drunkard. Drunk he said things he never 
would dare to say when sober. 


Tt was known to not a few people that Fegelein was much more 
Himmler’s man than Hitler’s. He believed sincerely that when final victory 
was won, Himmler and his SS would “take over.”. As for the Fuehrer, he 
was all right. He had been very helpful in getting Himmler into the saddle, 
and would be made Honorary President or given another important title. 
But Hitler would be devoid of power, Fegelein had a good idea, too, of 
what he personally would do after Himmler had won out. He would enjoy 
an even more pleasant life than he had during the last few years. He would 
entertain mistresses, preferably movie actresses, drive Mercedes-Benz racing 
cars and, above all, consume enormous quantities of liquor. 


Eva Braun distrusted Fegelein and told Hitler so, time and time again. 
It didn’t matter to her that Fegelein was the husband of her own sister. 
Nothing mattered when Hitler’s safety became menaced. 


Fegelein didn’t feel very happy in the “rat-hole” with Hitler. Now 
that there was no possibility of final victory, Fegelein had no wish to perish 
with the others. For days he had been thinking of escape. In the late after- 
noon of April 27 he telephoned the Fuchrer’s chauffeur, Erich Kempka, 
still waiting in the Chancellory’s basement garage, to visit him later in the 
evening. Fegelein explained that he had been entrusted with certain docu- 
ments concerning the Fuehrer, Himmler and himself, and that these docu- 
ments must either be hidden by Kempka or destroyed so that under no 
circumstances, would the Russians find them. He needed a car to drive 


"to his place in Berlin where the papers were. It would take him a couple 


of hours to make the trip. 
Fegelein changed into civilian clothes and drove off. He did not take a 


chauffeur with him, and he did not come back. When Kempka went to 


Hitler's Bunker in the evening there was no Fegelein and no papers. A car 
was dispatched to Fegelein’s house, but he wasn’t there. People in the neigh- 
borhood said they had seen neither Fegelein nor a car. 


There was something peculiar about the whole matter. For the, house 
in which Fegelein lived, where those mysterious papers were supposed to 
be, was in ruins. It would have taken Fegelein just about thirty seconds 
to see that he could not possibly recover the documents. If the papers ever 
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had been there, they had been consumed by fire. The Russians would never 
find them. 

Where, then, was Fegelein? 

Hitler, upon learning of the disappearance of Himmler’s agent and 
contact man in the Fuehrer’s underground headquarters, experienced a 
deep shock. His confused thoughts reeled in suspicion and fear. Something 
sinister was afoot; some new plot was uncoiling like a reptile among barrage- 
crazed occupants of the Fuehrerbunker. . . . 

Just then Dr. Stumpfegger—now acting Chief Physician to the Fuehrer 
in the absence of Dr. Morell—entered Hitler’s study with his medical kit 
in hand, to administer the customary “vitamin” and “sedative” injections. 
Hitler, too distraught to think clearly, shouted at Stumpfegger to go away 
but when the erect, emotionless doctor stood resolutely at his side, Hitler 
calmed down. Thereupon Stumpfegger proceeded to open his medicine 
kit, took out a small bottle and prepared the Fuchrer’s arm for the hypo- 
dermic needle. 

‘The doctor spoke no word. He manifested no sympathy and no curi- 
osity, He closed his medicine kit and withdrew, tall and inscrutable. 

Now Hitler began to have new misgivings. Suppose Dr. Gebhardt had 
talked with Stumpfegger about the poison? Was Stumpfegger taking orders 
from Himmler? 
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CHAPTER 15 


Rehearsal For Suicide 


urine the night of April 27-28, the Russian bombardment of the 
Chancellory reached its greatest intensity. The accuracy of the 
Soviet artillery was astounding. The Chancellory was hit, time 
after time. 

Those in the shelters felt that their last hour had come. No one could 
say how far Russian tanks had penetrated, or whether Red Army troops 
might be entering the Chancellory grounds. 

The Fuehrer called another war council. Everybody was present, in- 
cluding the women. 

The theme was—suicide. The Fuehrer said over again what by then he 
must have said to each of them at least a dozen times—that they all must 
kill themselves and must sce to it that their bodies were not found. Once 
again he asked what method they had chosen for destroying their bodies. 
-Each person was instructed how to use the vials containing the poison. It 
was then decided—that is, the Fuchrer pronounced—that the moment the 
first Russian soldier reached the Chancellory, mass suicide should start. 

This council lasted for more than an hour, 

Almost immediately afterwards, Hitler’s mood changed. Again he 
began to speak of General Wenck. Any moment, he declared, the General 
would break through from the South. Hitler paced the conference room 
and corridors, entering at random several of the other rooms, to which 
Bormann, Goebbels or Eva Braun had retired. He waved a road map in 
their faces to show them how Wenck would advance, at what precise spot 
he would make his breakthrough. In fact, Hitler was planning Wenck’s 
campaign down to the smallest detail. His hands were sweating profusely, 
and the map showed the moisture. Occasionally, Hitler put the map down 
and would talk and talk and talk. Then he reached for the map again, 
forcing the others to look at it, to sce what Wenck would do, where he 
would do it, how he would strike. 

The others were depressed and horrified. By now it must have dawned 
‘on them that Hitler no longer was in his right mind. 


The Fuehrer went on developing his gigantic plans for the rescue of 
Berlin and for defeating the Russians and the Western Allies in a decisive 
manner, He deployed whole armies which no longer existed and which. 
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everybody in the Bunker knew had been beaten, destroyed, or conquered 
by the enemy weeks and months ago. 

That night, Hitler won the Battle of Berlin. It was very simple. He 
could not possibly fail. In three to six months the Allies would come crawl- 
ing on their knees to ask for an armistice. 

It was fantastic—completely unreal—like a dream. Aside from the fact 
that there were no armies left to carry out those grandiose ideas of Hitler, 
he could not have communicated them to his generals. By now communica- 
tions were almost completely interrupted. Until the previous day, messages 
were telephoned to a flak tower, and from there radioed out by means of a 
portable, balloon-suspended acrial. But the Russians kept shooting down 
the aerial, and the telephone to the flak tower now did not work. They 
didn’t even know in the Bunker whether or not the flak tower was still 
in German hands. It was quite possible that the Russians had taken it. 

Very few German radio stations were left. The famous shortwave radio 
station Deutschlandsender had faded out in the evening of April 24. Most 
other German transmitters, too, were out of commission, cither because they 
had been bombed or shelled out of existence or because the enemy had 
captured them. In some cases it was because their personnel had fled. 
Only Hamburg was still functioning. 


si es German defeat was of a scope never experienced in modern times. 
There were only a few places left where resistance was still possible. 
The Russians and the Americans had joined a few days ago, so that 
there was not even a connection between these islands of resistance in 
the North and South. More than half Berlin was in the hands of the Rus- 
sians. In some parts of the city German troops were still concentrated, try- 
ing desperately to hold their positions. But these were minor units, a few 
hundred, sometimes a few thousand men. Cut off from the rest, they had 
almost no means of communicating with their staff officers, and most of 
the soldiers seized every opportunity to disappear into nearby houses, shed 
their uniforms, don civilian clothes, and live through the last days of the 
war as innocent bystanders. 

The confusion in Berlin was indescribable. The population was horrified 
whenever they saw any unit arriving near their houses to dig in. The 
Berliners felt rightly that it could be to their disadvantage if any battle 
took place in their neighborhood. Therefore, women and old men left their 
houses to talk to the troops and the officers, imploring them to move along 
and to choose another spot for the decisive battle. 
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Nazi officers reigned by means of terror. Soldiers were told that anybody 

who tried to desert would be killed. In fact, there was hardly an important 
Berlin street corner without a soldier hanging from a lamp post with an 
explanatory sign, saying, “I am a coward. I did not wish to fight for my 
Fatherland.” In some cases officers who kept threatening their soldiers with 
such summary executions were shot in the back. 

Of all this Hitler and those in the Bunker knew nothing. Living in the 
center of Berlin, they actually never saw the battle of Berlin. They did 
not know that some Russian units had progressed within a mile of the 
Chancellory. Some wanted to believe that the Russians were still many 
miles away. 

Shelling continued. ‘The shells fell so close, and their noise was so ter- 
rific, that they shook the walls of the bomb-shelter. Perhaps something had 
gone wrong with the soundproofing system, perhaps the insulation had 
been pierced in one way or another, At any rate, the Bunker seemed right 
in the middle of hell. Those trapped there could no longer sleep. They 
dared not close their eyes for the Russians might break into the Chancellory 

-compound at any moment. 

Huddled together in the dimly-lighted conference room, where they had 
hypnotized each other with the idea of wholesale suicide, they discussed 
in an almost detached manner the most efficacious ways of destroying 
their own bodies—after their own death. The conversation was carried on 
as though they were discussing a purely scientific matter, or as though they 
were talking about the problems confronting people far away. 


po the bravest of all was Magda Goebbels. She showed unbelievable 
courage and self-control. Still beautiful, still immaculately dressed, she 
carried herself as though she were at a cocktail party. She made ironic 
remarks in her old, flippant way. 

No greater contrast can be imagined than that between Magda Goebbels 
and Eva Braun. Magda had everything Eva lacked— poise, composure. No 
matter how often Eva changed her dress, she could not compare with 
Magda. At heart, Eva was always the poor salesgirl from Munich. 

The meetings must have been strained, for the two women were in- 
wardly hostile to each other. Magda had always admired Hitler. During 
the years before Hitler came to power and in the first years of his reign, 
he had been a regular guest at Goebbel’s house. Mrs. Goebbels showed her 
fondness for him in her refined, restrained way. Hitler was fond of his 
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hostess as well as her children. This was before Eva had been invited to 
Berlin. After Eva appeared at the Reichchancellory parties, everything 
changed. 

At first, Magda as well as other wives of prominent Nazis did not 
believe that Eva Braun was anything more than a passing fancy. What 
could a salesgirl from Munich mean to the Fuehrer? The ladies of the 
Third Reich exchanged quite a few remarks about Eva Braun, her cheap, 
flimsy dresses and her lack of culture. 

Hitler learned about it and was furious. For almost three years he did 
not invite Magda Goebbels and other equally “guilty” ladies to parties of 
his more intimate friends, This was a shock to Magda and incidentally 
to Goebbels, too. He, however took the side of the Fuehrer and blamed 
everything on his wife. Later things were patched up, and Magda and 
Eva appeared together in Nazi society. But Magda inwardly never forgave 
Hitler for associating with a woman so far below his level. Eva never for- 
gave Magda for her belittling remarks. 

Now, however, as Hitler’s midnight was about to strike and Germany 
was crumbling in ruins, Eva Braun was to experience her triumph over 
Magda Goebbels and the other ladies of the Third Reich. 

Magda Goebbels was not the woman to let it ever become visible when 
she felt defeated or hurt. In front of the others she kept her poise until the 
last. Only from time to time did she go to her own room, to weep. Yet this 
woman had more reason for despair than anybody else. She knew that not 
only were she and her husband to die, but also her children. 

There were six of them. Helga, age 13; Hilde, 11; Helmuth, 10; Holde, 
8; Hedda, 7; and Heide, 5. They were attractive children, privately tutored 
and very well brought up. Except for Helga, none of them had ever been 
sent to a school, and Helga, too, had been taken out of school in 1939. 
The reason, surmised by everyone acquainted with Goebbels, was that he 
did not wish his children to learn from other children what their parents 
thought of him. It was common gossip that Dr, Goebbels had more than 
one mistress, one of them a prominent actress. 

Mrs. Goebbels and her children had been living outside of Berlin for 
most of the time since 1943, so that the children would not be disturbed 
by the constant bombing of the big city. They lived in Lanke, a rural 
spot, where Goebbels had built himself a small chateau, and where, before 
the war, he secretly entertained beautiful moving picture actresses. When 
the Russians came nearer, the family moved on to Schwanenwerder. This 


WHO KILLED HITLER? 83 


is an island in the middle of the Wannsee, a lake between Berlin and 
Potsdam, surrounded by villas of the Berlin millionaire set. Goebbels had 
a fine mansion on Schwanenwerder. There, in former times, he held many 
receptions for foreign diplomats, 

On April 19, Goebbels had telephoned his wife to come to town with 
the children. It was late at night and the children were asleep, but Magda 
woke them up, dressed them, put them in the car. Magda knew that this 
was her last trip. 

They stayed in Goebbels’ town house for three days, most of which 
time they spent in the shelter underneath, for at that time this part of the 
town was under constant Russian bombardment. Then, in the late after- 
noon of Sunday, April 22, Goebbels told his wife that they must move to 
the Fuehrerbunker. In haste Magda packed a few things and allowed each 
child to choose a few toys. They drove to the Chancellory in two cars. 

Hearing that they were going to visit “Uncle Fuehrer,” as they called 
him, the children were overjoyed. Only the oldest, Helga, sensed that there 


_ was something wrong. 


Before they entered the car Helga asked her mother quietly: 
“Must we die now?” 


Magda shook her head, unable to speak. 
If Helga had any forebodings, she probably forgot all about them. For 


_ the children behaved during their stay in the Fuehrerbunker in an ex- 


tremely carefree way. They had a room in which to play, but occasionally 
when the Russian barrage lifted they went out, sometimes into the Chan- 


cellory garden or to other rooms and talked to whomever they found there. 


Hanna Reitsch taught them a few songs, which they sang for the Fuehrer 
and for the suffering von Greim., Evidently the situation appealed to their 
imaginations. The Bunker to them was “the cave” which they shared with 
their “Uncle Fuehrer.” They also believed that, as long as they were with 


him, nothing could happen to them. 


The six children were probably the only persons in the shelter who 
believed everything Hitler said about the imminent rescue of Berlin. They 
told everybody who listened to them that soon soldiers would come and 
drive “those awful Russians” away. Then they would go back to the house 
where they had left so many toys and play with them again. Hanna Reitsch 
told them stories of her flying adventures, and the foreign countries she 
had seen, and the children listened breathlessly. Everybody in the under- 
‘ground palace tried to make life pleasant for them, to give them no inkling 
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of the real situation, Whenever one of them entered a room, the macabre 
discussions of suicide stopped abruptly, and everybody assumed a happy 
expression, trying to think of some joke or some pleasant remark, 

Hitler was very fond of the Goebbels children. They probably made 
his last days a bit easier, but it is typical for him that not once during 
these last days did it come to his mind to save these completely innocent 
children. After all, they were Germans and it was the duty of Germans 
to die with their Fuehrer. 


To Hanna Reitsch Mrs. Goebbels several times said that she was happy 
to be alive so she could take her children with her into death—to save them 
from a life that she thought would be infinitely worse than death after the 
downfall of Hitler. 

At another time Frau Goebbels said: 

“My dear Hanna, when the end comes, if I am weak about the chil- 
dren, you must help me. You must help me to do away with them. They 
belong to the Third Reich and to the Fuehrer. And if there is no Third 
Reich and no Fuehrer any longer, there is no sense for them to go on 
living. I only am terribly afraid that at the last moment I will not muster 
enough strength. In that case you must stand by me and help me.” 


Magda Goebbels was, indeed, a devoted mother. During those last 
days she lived for her children as, indeed, she had lived for them, and 
them alone, ever since they were born and her husband drifted away from 
her. She never let them see that she was worried or in despair. And, because 
they had brought along almost no clothes, she was constantly washing 
garments. 

At times she would stop in the middle of a conversation with the 
children, go to her room and cry. 

Magda may have wavered about what was to become of the children. 
Not for one moment did she waver as to her own fate. She had already 
forgiven her husband for his infidelities and was firmly resolved to die with 
him after Hitler's end. 

Hitler was deeply impressed with Magda Goebbels’ staunch courage. 
On this April 28 he called everybody together and pinned on Mrs. Goebbels 
his personal gold Party insignia, saying: 

“You are a staunch pillar of the honor upon which National Socialism 
was built and the German Fatherland founded.” 
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A‘ hour later the cowering Hermann Fegelein was brought in—still in 

civilian clothes, but hair badly mussed up and altogether depressed. 
SS troopers had picked him up west of Berlin, near the Russian lines. He 
had tried to pass himself off as a civilian refugee. 

Hitler was furious. He immediately instructed SS Gruppenfuehrer 
Mueller* to investigate and recommend what judgment should be passed 
on Fegelein. 

Fegelein broke down. He admitted that the story of the important 
documents at his home was not true. He had simply wished to get out of 
the Chancellory and to make his way to Himmler, then at Nauen. He said 
that he only wanted to confer with Himmler for an hour or two, and then 
return to the Chancellory. 

Mueller was not convinced. He told Fegelein: 

“T believe you’re nothing but a deserter. You should be shot for high 

_ treason!” 

Fegelein turned deathly pale. Falling on his knees he wept and begged 
for mercy. He admitted everything. His words left no doubt that his master, 
Heinrich Himmler, behind Hitler's back, was busy at that moment with 
some dark plan, 

Mueller left him under guard of two SS men and went to Hitler. After 
all, Fegelein was the husband of Eva Braun’s sister and so belonged to the 
most intimate circle around the Fuehrer. It was wise, he felt, not to do 
-anything about him before the Fuehrer had reviewed the case. 

Witnesses of Hitler's last days disagree as to the precise time when 
Mueller came to the Fuehrer’s private suite, but all say it was late at night. 


Hitler was at the desk in his private study. Reclining languidly on the 
richly upholstered couch along the wall a few feet behind the Fuchrer— 
wearing a pink negligee—Eva Braun attentively polished her fingernails. 

"She seemed quite unaware of Mueller’s entrance. Hitler glanced up from 
a road-map, According to the story later told by Mueller, this is what took 
place: 

HITLER: What is it you wish to consult me about? 

MUELLER: (Hesitating) My Fuehrer . . . ahem! It is with regard 
to the prisoner brought in tonight. 


* Heinrich Mueller, chief officer of the Gestapo, was no minor figure in this drama 
but onc of the most sinister characters. He was an adept provocateur, sabotage and 
espionage planner, and arranger of Polish border incidents, as revealed in Nuremlcrg 
testimony. See Chapter 18. 
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Eva Braun delicately adjusted her hair with the fingers of her right 
hand. She did not raise her eyes. 

HITLER: You have received my instructions. Did I not order you to 
investigate—and proceed according to your findings? 

MUELLER: Yes, my Fuehrer. But I thought . . 
might wish to extend clemency . . . 

HITLER: What did you find? What is your verdict? 

Eva Braun resumed her nail polishing. 

MUELLER: In my opinion, the accused is a deserter, guilty of high 
treason in leaving his post of duty and attempting to escape to the enemy. 
He should be shot. 

HITLER: Then shoot him. 

Eva Braun continued her manicuring, displaying no feeling or concern. 

MUELLER: But—my Fuehrer—(looking toward the couch) . . . 

HITLER: (Shouting in a frenzy) Shoot him—I told you—shoot him! 
Immediately! 

Eva did not interfer or protest against the order of summary execution. 

Fegelein to her was just one other person who had betrayed Hitler, as 
they all had betrayed Hitler—all except herself. Fegelein’s treachery only 
served to make Hitler feel how close she was to him—how much he could 
depend upon her. This was much more important that to save the husband 
of her sister. 

Fegelein was taken upstairs and put against the wall of the Chancellory. 
He collapsed, wept—begged for his life. 

One of the SS men went over and put a bullet through Fegelein’s head. 
They took the body and threw it out on the street. No one was interested. 


. perhaps .. . you 


Beas door to Hitler’s quarters closed; the bolt was shoved into place from 
the inside and the strangest episode in the Fuehrer’s last days was about 
to occur, destined to remain forever unwitnessed. 

Even bigger caliber siege guns had been brought up by the Russians 
by this time and high-explosive shells were falling into the Reichchancellory 
locality. The bombardment crescendoed into a hellish cataclysm of steel 
and thunder. 


Behind that locked door, Adolf Hitler suddenly experienced a new 
emotion, between the delirium of day and the drugged sleep of night. 
Maybe it was pity or a feeling of sudden remorse for the woman whose 
brother-in-law he had just ordered shot to death; perhaps it was a sudden 
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impulse to put the record right. Whatever the motivation, Hitler decided 
to marry Eva Braun. 

There is no record of the scene. It is even hard to imagine that it 
happened. Did Hitler take Eva in his arms—those badly shaking arms— 
and ask: “Will you marry me?” Did he ask her at all? Did she perhaps ask 
him? 

History will never record this chapter of the demented Fuchrer’s belated 
excursion into married love, when the hour-hand of his clock stood close 
to its midnight doom. Condemned men often seek marriage at the approach| 
of their last hour on earth; soldiers going into battle often yield to impulse} 
and marry women of chance acquaintance on the eve of going back to 
battle duty. Hitler knew that he could not escape. He feared every shadow 
in the Bunker, distrusted almost every person in the weird assortment of | 
trapped human beings; he therefore turned to this woman who had loved) 
him for 12 years with little substance to feed upon and asked her to be his 
wife . . . in death, 

How it came about is beyond documentation. Hitler did, however, 
rationalize his explanation in his Last Will and Testament, as will be seen. 


Eva Braun had reconciled herself long ago to the probability that Hitler 


would never marry her. Now, even though Death itself was waiting to 


_ pronounce them man and wife, she must have felt happy. Her background 


and what her family thought about her living in sin with the Fuehrer had 
made her long for even an empty ceremony to legalize their love relations. 

Hitler no longer had any reason for not granting such a wish. He had 
persuaded himself to believe that, as the Fuehrer, he belonged to all 
German women. But it could hardly matter to whom a dead Fuehrer 
belonged. Moreover, Hitler also came from a middle-class family with 


_ tigid if not high moral standards. He knew well enough that, in the eyes of 


public opinion, it was not right for him to live with a woman to whom 
he was not married . . . even though, inwardly, it might have been a 
platonic affair. 

Propaganda Minister Goebbels had always stressed to him the necessity 
for Supreme Leaders to maintain the proper appearances as far as their 
private lives were concerned, Goebbels, therefore, would welcome this sud- 


_ den decision of the Fuehrer to marry his mistress. In fact, the wily master of 


Nazi propaganda needed just this sort of factuality to give him the sub- 
stance for the last phase of the myth he had been so patiently constructing 
out of Adolf Hitler’s meager normality. 
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Thus, at the last moment of a life filled with defiance and deliberate 
inhumanity, Adolf Hitler was resolved to do what he might have done 
fifteen years ago if he had remained a fifth-rate painter and she a sales-gir! 
in a photographic supply shop. While preparing a truly fantastic exit from 
world history, they were now going to pay convention its dues. 

There was no time to celebrate the occasion, no inclination on Hitler’s 
part to pretend to be romantic. He emerged from his room with a sudden 
show of energy although the hour was quite late and he called a meeting 
of everyone in the shelter, for the purpose of a mass suicide rehearsal. He 
told everybody that in case anyone preferred shooting himself instead of 
taking poison, there were enough guns. 

As for himself, he stated, he would shoot himself and so would Eva 
Braun. Again, the plans for the destruction of bodies were reviewed, 

Chauffeur Erich Kempka was called in. Also Otto Guensche, the com- 
mander of the five hundred SS guards stationed in that area. They were 
told that they were responsible for seeing that all bodies were destroyed 
before the Russians entered. 

Then Hitler said: 

“My body and that of Eva Braun must be destroyed before any of the 
others. This is an order! 

“Under no circumstances allow my body—or any part of it—to pass 
into Russian hands. They would embalm my body and take it to Moscow 
to desecrate it before the Russians in Red Square.” 

That was what Hitler worried most about in those last days. 
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CHAPTER 16 


Himmler’s Treachery 


IcHTmAREs stalked the sleep of those who could somehow blot out 
N their exhaustion and anxiety with a few hours of rest. But Adolf 

Hitler did not sleep, He sat bent over his road-map that served 
as a battle map. He lapsed once again into a trance-like sort of reverie, 
moving buttons that represented divisions of infantry and Panzers, 

The Fuehrer’s bride-to-be, Eva Braun, had gone to her bed in the 
adjoining room, haunted by the dread that the Russians might break 
through to the Chancellory before the marriage ceremony could be per- 
formed. The strain of her long vigil at Hitler's side had worn down her 
strength and sleep crept upon her as she waited for him to tire of his 
pathetic battle-planning with imaginary armies. 

Above the Fuehrer’s Bunker, worn out SS troops and the few Regular 
Army units still holding together in the center of Berlin, rested on their 
rifles. A lull had occurred in the Russian artillery bombardment. Dawn was 
approaching . . . dawn on a Sunday that would bring forth another furious 
assault by Marshal Zhukov’s air and land forces. 

-. Footsteps sounded in the corridor outside Hitler’s door. It was his 
Bey Fuehrer, Martin Bormann, his closest friend of all the men in the 
unker. Bormann entered Hitler’s quarters and gravely announced the 


“receipt of bad news. 


The worst blow had fallen. A message had arrived—transmitted by 
telephone from the emergency radio station. 

Heinrich Himmler had turned traitor. Himmler had gotten in touch 
with the. Allies, offering surrender! 

Bormann handed Hitler the memorandum. Looking up from his but- 
tons, the Fuehrer read it through twice or three times. He seemed dazed. 


Then he shook his head. “I don’t believe it!” he shouted. “It’s a lie, a 


dirty lie”? Hitler’s face quivered with livid rage. 

“We must find out,” he exclaimed. “Tf this is true, it is a death blow!” 

Bormann rushed out. He radioed Himmler himself, as well as all troop 
‘commanders, to confirm or deny the report. And in spite of the almost 
complete breakdown of communications, the answers were not slow in 
‘coming in. 

Tt was true. Himmler had contacted British and American authorities. 
Proposing capitulation to the Western Allies. 
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The American and British governments got in touch with Moscow, 
and it was agreed by all three powers that only unconditional surrender on 
all fronts was acceptable. Count Bernadotte told Schellenberg this during 
their secret meeting in the morning of April 27—that is, about forty-five 
hours before the first news of Himmler’s move reached the Hitler bunker. 
Hitler did not know then—and never knew—that Himmler’s move to sur- 
render was doomed to prompt failure. 

But that would hardly matter to Adolf Hitler or to those trapped in 
central Berlin on the morning of Sunday, April 29. What did matter was 
that the man whom he had trusted implicitly, and who for years had been 
one of the staunchest pillars of the Nazi hierarchy, a man who had killed 
hundreds of thousands—perhaps millions—because they were not Nazis and 
did not take the word of the Fuehrer as gospel truth, had turned out to 
be a traitor himself. In the moment of greatest need, this man had turned 
against the Fuehrer. 

Hitler's reaction was violent. His face became distorted almost beyond 
recognition, and he sank into a stupor. Eva Braun and Magda Goebbels 
tried to soothe him. The other men and women in the Bunker cried and 
screamed with rage and despair. All felt that now no hope whatsoever was 
left. No one voiced the thought that since no hope was left it might be 
just as well that Himmler tried to save a few lives—German lives. Since 
the Fuehrer was doomed, since all of them in the Bunker were doomed, 
everybody else ought to die, too. The whole of Germany must crash, bury- 
ing millions under her ruins. That is how Hitler felt, how all of them felt. 
Himmler had now made an attempt to spoil that grandiose finale of the 
Goetterdaemmerung. Therefore, he was no better than any other foe of 
the regime. Screaming in a high-pitched voice which was almost unin- 
telligible, Hitler told them that Himmler was herewith excluded from the 
Party. He shouted an order for Himmler’s arrest and dropped down in a 
chair, limp and beaten, 

From then on communication with the outside became almost impos- 
sible, Long before daybreak the Russians were resuming their advance into 
the heart of Berlin, fighting for every street, for every block of houses. 
While it was still dark, the first Russian tanks reached the Potsdamer Platz, 
most important square in the city. From there to the Chancellory was but 
a walk of three or four minutes. The end was close. 


A 1:30 that morning Hitler went to the room where von Greim was 
stretched out on his bed. The new chief of the Luftwaffe was still in 
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great pain. Hanna Reitsch sat at his side. She just had finished telling 
_ him about the Himmler treason. 

Face ashen, Hitler stumped down on the edge of the bed. 

“Our only hope is General Wenck,” he said in a low voice. “To make 
it possible for him to break through to Berlin, we must call up every avail- 
able aircraft to cover his operations.” After a moment’s pause, he continued: 

“J have just been informed that Wenck’s guns are already shelling the 
Russians in Potsdamer Platz.” There had been no such report and, as will 
Jater be seen, there could not have been any such action by Wenck. Hitler 
fabricated it on the spur of the moment. 

He resumed: 

“Every available plane must be called up by daylight. Therefore, you 
must immediately return to Rechlin, and muster your planes from there. 
This is my order. It is your task to destroy from the’air the positions from 
which the Russians will launch their attacks on the Chancellory. Only 


with coverage by the Luftwaffe can Wenck get through. Therefore, you 


must leave at once. There is another reason. Himmler must be stopped.” 

As soon as he mentioned Himmler’s name, his voice grew unsteady, 
his lips trembled, his hands shook. 

“Himmler is to be arrested immediately,” he told von Greim. “He is 
a traitor. And a traitor must never succeed me as Fuehrer. You must 
leave at once to prevent that.” 

Von Greim and Hanna shook their heads. They said they did not think 
it possible to reach Rechlin. They would be shot down on the way. Their 
mission was hopeless. Was it not better for them to stay with Hitler and 
die with him? 

Hitler stood up and his voice became stern. “You are soldiers of the 
Fatherland. And therefore it is your holy duty to exhaust every possibility. 
There is no other chance left. So it is your duty and mine to take it.” 

Hanna was in tears. 


_ “There is no sense in going,” she sobbed. “Nothing can be done any 
“more, even if we should get through. Everything is lost.” 

Hitler went to the door. “You have heard my order,” he said and left. 
_ Von Greim felt as Hanna did but he did not say so. “After all,” he 
said “we are the only hope for those remaining here. Even if there is a 
small chance we haye got to take it. We owe it to them. If we don’t go, 
they have nothing to live for—no hope whatsoever. Perhaps Wenck is 
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really somewhere in the neighborhood. Perhaps we can really aid his 
approach. But no matter what we can or cannot accomplish, we must go.” 
Slowly he got up from his bed and, in spite of his great pain, began to dress. 

Hanna walked to the Fuehrer’s study. She was still sobbing. 

“My Fuchrer,” she cried, “why, why don’t you let us stay?” Hitler 
looked at her, but his only response was: “May God protect you!” 

Preparations for the departure were made quickly. Everyone in the 
Bunker learned within minutes that von Greim and Hanna were leaving. 
They all came to shake hands, and to congratulate them for thus saving 
“the honor of the Luftwaffe.” Everyone gave them some token to take 
back into the world. Everyone wrote quick last-minute letters for them to 
take along. Mrs. Goebbels wrote a letter to her son by her first marriage, 
then a prisoner in an Allied camp. She also gave Hanna a diamond ring. 

Thirty minutes after Hitler had given his order, Hanna and von Greim 
left the shelter. 

They found the city aflame. Small-arm fire was plainly audible a short 
distance away. SS men, waiting for them with a small armored vehicle, 
took them to the Brandenburger Tor, perhaps a thousand feet away, where 
an Arado—96 was hidden between the trees. 

The East-West Axis Highway was to be used for a take-off. 

Under a hail of Russian fire the plane rose and was immediately picked 
out by countless searchlights and bracketted in a barrage of shells. Explo- 
sions tossed the craft to and fro, but only a few splinters hit the plane. Hanna 
Reitsch circled to about 20,000 feet. 

Berlin was indeed burning. Berlin was a sea of flames. Berlin was dying a 
horrible death. 


H an hour after Greim had left, Hitler prepared to marry Eva Braun. 

A ceremony was arranged. Nobody in the Bunker could perform 
the service, but Goebbels remembered that a Regierungsrat in the Propa- 
garda Ministry who, as an official of the City’s administration, had the 
necessary authority. 

So this elderly Walter Wagner was rushed into the Fuehrer’s bunker. 
He appeared in the Nazi Party uniform, Hitler, wearing his double- 
breasted tunic and black trousers, was already waiting with Bormann and 
Goebbels as witnesses, Eva Braun was hastily summoned. She appeared 
wearing a light spring dress and red satin slippers. 
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The ceremony took only a few minutes. According to Nazi law, 
Hitler and Eva Braun had to state that they were of pure Aryan descent 
and not suffering from any disease, hereditary or otherwise. The necessity 
of proving this, also required by Nazi laws, was conveniently dispensed with. 

The ritual words were spoken by Herr Wagner and Hitler and Eva 
Braun said “Yes.” The register was signed, and everything was over. Eva 
almost signed herself as Eva Braun, but after the “B” stopped, struck it 
out, and wrote “Eva Hitler.” 

Immediately afterward the newlyweds retired to their suite—but not 
alone. Goebbels and his wife, as well as Bormann and two secretaries of 


" Hitler’s—Frau Christian and Frau Junge—were called in. Champagne 


was served. Mrs. Goebbels made a desperate attempt at conversation. 
Goebbels tried to talk about happier days gone by. It must have been a 
ghastly and unreal party. One can see them all sitting around Hitler, trying 
to say something which had no bearing on the present desperate situation, 
expressing best wishes for the future. The future? What future? During 
the ceremony and the reception the Russian artillery had thundered above. 


_ The end was near—everybody knew it. The future? At best another twenty- 


four hours, and then all would be over—for Hitler, for Mrs. Hitler, for 


"everybody drinking champagne during these morning hours of April 29. 


While this went on, Hitler left with his secretary, Frau Junge, to dictate 
the final draft of his testament. There were really two last wills. Both had 
been prepared many weeks ago. Hitler, having read and re-read the docu- 
ments, had decided on a great number of changes. This was only logical, 


“for conditions had changed rapidly. How was he to know, for instance, 


that Goering would betray him? How was he to know that Himmler was 


to desert him? 


So he wrote and re-wrote his last will many times, dictating parts of 
it to different secretaries or to Martin Bormann. Now in the early morning 
hours of April.29, Hitler put in the final touches, making some last-minute 


changes. Then, shortly before four a.m. Goebbels, Bormann, Colonel Nic- 


olaus von Below of the Luftwaffe, General Krebs and a few others were 
called into Hitler’s study. 
His voice wavering, Hitler read them the two documents: 


My Private Will and Testament 


As I did not consider that I could take responsibility, dur- 
ing the years of struggle, of contracting a marriage, I have now 
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decided, before the closing of my earthly career, to take as 
my wife that girl who, after many years of faithful friendship, 
entered, of her own free will, the practically besieged town in 
order to share her destiny with me. At her own desire she goes 
as my wife with me into death. It will compensate us for what 
we both lost through my work in the service of my people. 

What I possess belongs—in so far as it has any value—to 
the Party. Should this no longer exist, to the State, should the 
State also he destroyed, no further decision of mine is 
necessary. 

My pictures, in the collections which I have bought in the 
course of years, have never been collected for private purposes, 
but only for the extension of a gallery in my hometown of 
Linz a.d. Donau. 

It is my most sincere wish that this bequest may be duly 
executed. 

I nominate as my Executor my most faithful Party 
comrade, 

Martin Bormann. 

He is given full legal authority to make all decisions. He 
is permitted to take out everything that has a sentimental value 
or is necessary for the maintenance of a modest simple life, 
for my brothers and sisters, also above all for the mother of 
my wife and my faithful co-workers, who are well known to 
him, principally my old Secretaries, Frau Winter, ete., who 
have for many yeors aided me by their work. 

I myself and my wife—in order to escape the disgrace of 
deposition or capitulation—choose death. It is our wish to be 
burnt immediately on the spot where I have carried out the 
greatest part of my daily work in the course of a twelve years’ 
service to my people. 

Given in Berlin, 29th April 1945, 4:00 o’elock. 
(Sd.) A. Hitler. 

As Witnesses: 

(Sd.) Martin Bormann 
(Sd.) Dr. Fuhr. 


As Witness: 
(Sd.) Nicolaus von Below. 
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Then Hitler read his testament to the remnants of his once arrogant 


inner group: 


My Political Testament 

More than thirty years have now passed since I in 1914 
made my modest contribution as a volunteer in the first world 
war that was forced upon the Reich. 

In these three decades I have been actuated solely by love 
and loyalty to my people in all my thoughts, acts and life. 
They gave me the strength to make the most difficult decisions 
which have ever confronted mortal man. I have spent my 
time, my working strength and my health in these three 
decades. 

It is untrue that I or anyone else in Germany wanted the 
war in 1939, It was desired and instigated exclusively by those 
international statesmen who were either of Jewish descent or 
worked for Jewish interests. [ have made too many offers for 
the control and limitation of armaments, which posterity will 
not for all time be able to disregard for the responsibility for 
the outbreak of this war to be laid on me. I have further never 
wished that after the first fatal world war a second against Eng- 
land, or even against America, should break out. Centuries 
will pass away, but out of the ruins of our towns and monu- 
ments the hatred against those finally responsible whom we 
have to thank for everything, International Jewry and its 
helpers, will grow. 

Three days before the outbreak of the German-Polish war 
I again proposed to the British ambassador in Berlin a-solu- 
tion to the German-Polish problem—similar to that in the case 
of the Saar district, under international control. This offer 
also cannot be denied. It was only rejected because the leading 
cireles in English politics wanted the war, partly on account 
of the business hoped for and partly under influence of propa- 
ganda organized by international Jewry. 

I also made it quite plain that, if the nations of Europe 
are again to be regarded as mere shares to be bought and sold 
by these international conspirators in money and finance, then 
that race, Jewry, which is the real criminal of this murderous 
struggle, will be saddled with the responsibility. I further left 
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no one in doubt that this time not only would millions of 
children of Europe’s Aryan peoples die of hunger, not only 
would millions of grown men suffer death, and not only hun- 
dreds of thousands of women and children be burnt and 
bombed to death in the towns, without the real criminal having 
to atone for this guilt, even if by more humane means. 

After six years of war, which in spite of all setbacks, will 
go down one day in history as the most glorious and valiant 
demonstration of a nation’s life purpose, I cannot forsake the 
city which is the capital of this Reich. As the forces are too 
small to make any further stand against the enemy attack at 
this place and our resistance is gradually being weakened by 
men who are as deluded as they are lacking in initiative, I 
should like, by remaining in this town, to share my fate with 
those, the millions of others, who have also taken upon them- 
selves to do so. Moreover I do not wish to fall into the hands 
of an enemy who requires a new spectacle organized by the 
Jews for the amusement of their hysterical masses. 

I have decided therefore to remain in Berlin and there 
of my own free will to choose death at the moment when I 
believe the position of the Fuehrer and Chancellor itself can 
no longer be held. 

I die with a happy heart, aware of the immeasurable deeds 
and achievements of our soldiers at the front, our women at 
home, the achievements of our farmers and workers and the 
work, unique in history, of our youth who bear my name. 

That from the bottom of my heart I express my thanks to 
you all, is just as self-evident as my wish that you should, be- 
cause of that, on no account give up the struggle, but rather 
continue it against the enemies of the Fatherland, no matter 
where, true to the creed of a great Clausewitz. From the sacri- 
fice of our soldiers and from my own unity with them unto 
death, there will in any case spring up in the history of Ger- 
many the seed of a radiant renaissance of the National-Socialist 
movement and thus of the realization of a true community of 
nations. 

Many of the most courageous men and women have de- 
cided to unite their lives with mine until the very last. I have 
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begged and finally ordered them not to do this, but to take 
part in the further battle of the Nation. I beg the heads of the 
Armies, the Navy and the Air Force to strengthen by all pos- 
sible means the spirit of resistance of our soldiers in the 
National-Socialist sense, with special reference to the fact that 
also I myself, as founder and creator of this movement, have 
preferred death to cowardly abdication or even capitulation. 

May it, at some future time, become part of the code of 
honor of the German officer—as is already the case in our 
Navy—that the surrender of a district or of a town is impos- 
sible, and that above all the leaders here must march ahead as 
shining examples, faithfully fulfilling their duty unto death. 


Second Part of The Political Testament 
Before my death I expel the former Reichsmarshall 
Hermann Goering from the party and deprive him of all 
rights which he may enjoy by virtue of the decree of June 29th, 


' 1941, and also by virtue of my statement in the Reichstag on 


September Ist, 1939, I appoint in his place Grossadmiral 
Doenitz, President of the Reich and Supreme Commander of 
the Armed Forces. 

Before my death I expel the former Reichsfuehrer-SS and 
Minister of the Interior, Heinrich Himmler, from the party and 
from all offices of State. In his stead I appoint Gauleiter Karl 
Hanke as Reichsfuehrer-SS and Chief of the German Police, 
and Gauleiter Paul Giesler as Reich Minister of the Interior. 

Goering and Himmler, quite apart from their disloyalty to 
my person, have done immeasurable harm to the country and 
the whole nation by secret negotiations with the enemy, which 
they conducted without my knowledge and against my wishes, 
and by illegally attempting to seize power in the State for 
themselves. 

In order to give the German people a government com- 
posed of honorable men,—a government which will fulfill 
its pledge to continue the war by every means—I appoint the 
following members of the new cabinet as leaders of the nation: 

President of the Reich: Doenitz. 

Chaneellor of the Reich: Dr. Goebbels. 

Party Minister: Bormann. 
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Foreign Minister: Seyss-Inquart.* 
Minister of Interior: Gauleiter Giesler. 


C-in C of the Army: Schoerner. 

C-in C of the Navy: Doenitz. 

Cin C of the Air Force: Greim. 

Reischfuehrer-SS and Chief of the German Police: Gau- 

leiter Hanke. 

Economics: Funk. 

Agriculture; Backe. 

Justice: Thierack. 

Education and Public Worship: Dr. Scheel. 

Propaganda: Dr. Naumann. 

Finance: Schwerin-Krosigk. 

Labor: Dr. Hupfauer. 

Munitions: Saur. 

Leader of the German Labor Front and Member of the 

Reich Cabinet: Reich Minister Dr. Ley. 

Although a number of these men, such as Martin Bor- 
mann, Dr. Goebbels, ete., together with their wives, have joined 
me of their own free will and did not wish to leave the capital 
of the Reich under any circumstances but were willing to 
perish with me here, I must nevertheless ask them to obey my 
request, and in this case set the interests of the nation above 
their own feelings. By their work and loyalty as comrades they 
will be just as close to me after death, as I hope that my spirit 
will linger among them and always go with them. Let them 
be hard, but never unjust, above all let them never allow fear 
to influence their actions, and set the honor of the nation 
above everything in the world. Finally, let them be conscious 
of the fact that our task, that of continuing the building of a 
National Socialist State, represents the work of the coming 
centuries, which places every single person under an obliga- 
tion always to serve the common interest and to subordinate 
his own advantage to this end. I demand of all Germans, all 


* The notorious Austrian Nazi whom Hitler made Chancellor for a day prior to 
Anschluss and who later became Administrator for Occupied Holland was too malo- 
dorous even for a Doenitz cabinet. Doenitz replaced him with Schwerin von Krosigk, 


the Himmler favorite for that post. 
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National Socialists, men, women and all the men of the Armed 
Forces, that they be faithful and obedient unto death to the 
new government and its President. 

Above all I charge the leaders of the nation and those 
under them to scrupulous observance of the laws of race and 
to merciless opposition to the universal poisoner of all peoples, 
international Jewry. 

Given in Berlin, this 29th day of April 1945. 4:00 a.m. 

Adolf Hitler. 

Witnessed by 
Dr. Josef Fuhr. 

_ Martin Bormann. 


Wilhelm Burgdorf. 
Hans Krebs. 


4 H™ finished reading the testaments at four a.m. He signed them and 
the witnesses signed, too. Then everybody except Goebbels left him. 
Tt will never be known what Hitler and his Propaganda Minister, who was 
now Chancellor and the head of the future Nazi government, discussed. 
Perhaps they made plans about how Goebbels was to conduct his office 
“Hitler who, in those last days, constantly swerved between utter despair 
and hopelessness and the firm conviction that nothing was lost yet, may 
have believed that Goebbels might be able to assume the responsibilities 
bestowed upon him and govern Germany. Goebbels himself could have no 
such illusions. He knew everything was over. Hé had known so for a long 
time. 
That is perhaps why he was the only one among those in the shelter 
who never lost his poise during those last days. He never broke down, 
“never ‘sobbed or cried, never showed any signs of despair. Goebbels was 
only furious. 
Like the others, Goebbels talked much about dying. But unlike the 
‘others, he had made up his mind a long time before that he would not 
Survive the downfall of the Hitler regime. He was not afraid. He was 
‘perhaps the least fearful man in the Bunker, a fact which has a great 
deal to do with his whole make-up. Though often pronounced a coward, 
he never lacked courage. Most important of all: he always saw himself 
as a historic figure. He always looked upon himself and, of course, Hitler 
the way posterity would look at them. Many of his actions in this 
period of his life were planned in the light of what future generations 
vould make of them. 
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Goebbels’ Propaganda Ministry was still functioning. A few dozen 
of its officials had retired to the Bunker of the Propaganda Ministry on 
the other side of the Wilhelmstrasse, hardly a stone’s throw from Hitler’s 
Bunker. Hans Fritsche was in charge there. Many times Fritsche tried 
to get in touch with Goebbels, telephoning him and asking if he could 
come to see him, or if Goebbels could come over to the Propaganda 
Ministry. Either had been possible during the preceding days, was even 
possible on that April 29. But Goebbels said he did not wish to see 
Fritsche, that he was no longer interested in what was going on in the 
Propaganda Ministry. According to Fritsche, Goebbels was strangely aloof. 
Then, in the morning of April 29, onc member of the Propaganda Ministry, 
Regierungsrat Uaumann, went over to Hitler’s Bunker, saying he wished 
to stay with his chief. Natimann had always been devoted to Goebbels and, 
apparently, was secretly in love with Mrs. Goebbels. Goebbels liked him 
and was touched by so much loyalty. For, needless to say, those staying at 
the bunker of the Propaganda Ministry had still a chance of escaping or 
even, if captured by the Russians, of being released later. Those staying 
at Hitler’s Bunker had no chance at all. 

In the early morning hours of April 29, Hitler and Goebbels returned 
to the others. There is no record of how long the reception lasted, put 
it must have been daybreak outside when the newlyweds shook hands with 
their guests and retired. Even then they did not retire alone. Hitler took 
Frau Junge with him in order to dictate to her a number of telegrams. He 
knew, of course, that there was little hope of getting them through—and 
in fact, they never did get through; they fell into the hands of the British. 
Most of them were addressed to Doenitz, Hitler’s successor. They all began 
by advising Doenitz what to do. But after a few lines of advice they be- 
came a mixture of complaints and accusations. Hitler blamed everybody 
except himself for the disaster, tried to trace every error committed to some 
“traitor.” He wished to prove to himself that if his orders had been 
carried out, and if he hadn’t been betrayed, Germany would have won 
the war. 

Was this to be the way Adolf Hitler and his bride were to spend their 
first and only night of wedded love? 

But not quite yet-—Mrs. Junge was not yet dismissed. She was forced to 
remain listening to Hitler delivering a long monolog. Did he speak of love?” 
No. He spoke of suicide. He went into every little detail, telling Eva 
where he would sit and how he would shoot himself, and where Eva should. 
sit and take poison. 
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After a while Mrs. Junge could no longer stand it. She burst into 
tears and fled. 


hae began Hitler’s wedding night. 

He was an old and broken man by then, stooped, with shaking arms 
and a limp. He was not what a woman, any woman, would want for a 
husband. But to Eva Braun he was still a godlike being, overlord of her 
heart and mind. Alone in his room, Hitler must have given vent to his 
bottomless despair and fear of tomorrow's fate. It was anything but a love 
scene that took place that fateful Sunday morning. 


What was uppermost in his mind was his determined resolve not to fall 


into the hands of the Russians—either alive or dead. He was horrified | 


by the idea that the Russians might mummify him and take him to Moscow 


where he would be exhibited and desecrated in public. This man, it must | 
be remembered, was only a few years ago the master of the European Con- | 


tinent. Tonight he was a palsied wreck of a human being, sitting with 
his bride and talking about nothing but making sure that his body should 
be completely destroyed after his death. 

Eva Braun had steady nerves. Many another bride—on such a ghastly 
honeymoon—would have collapsed into hysterics. But Eva Hitler—from 
all the evidence—was abundantly satisfied. Physical happiness did not 
concern her. What mattered was that her struggle against impossible odds 
for the soul and body of Adolf Hitler was being accomplished. He was 
hers till death and beyond that—into the unknown. 

Her private Kampf—begun a dozen years ago—was drawing to a 
victorious finale, tragic but superbly dramatic, 

There was a meal prepared in Hitler’s study for the newlyweds, It 
never was touched, 


Rounp noon Hitler came out of his suite. He asked for his chauffeur, 
Kempka, who arrived after a few minutes. Kempka had, of course, 
learned about the marriage, but no official announcement had been made 


‘to the staff in the Bunker. 


Kempka thought it best not to congratulate his Fuehrer. 
Hitler did not mention his marriage either. He told Kempka to 
destroy his Alsatian dog, Blondi. Then he stared at Kempka for a long 


_ time. He asked him what he had been doing. 
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The chauffeur told him that he was engaged in.bringing food into the 
part of Berlin not yet occupied by the Russians, lest it fall into Russian 
hands. Also food was needed in hospitals improvised in several buildings 
of the government district, such as the Hotel Adlon, and the building of 
the Gauleitung of Berlin. He also told Hitler that several hundred 
wounded men had been brought to the other bunkers under the Reich 
Chancellory. 

Hitler listened carefully, without comment. Then‘ he nodded and left. 

That was the last Kempka ever was to see of Hitler alive—the man 
whom he had driven for more than ten years. 
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CHAPTER 17 
The Love-Death of Adolf Hitler and Eva Broun 


ozopy in the Fuehrerbunker would ever be able to remember whether 

the sun rose or whether it would ever go down on this day of doom. 

All sense of time was being obliterated. There was no longer any 

beginning or end—only the agony that stretches between the outer limits 
of human defeat and final dissolution. 

Tt was to be the last day of April, of the last month and the last year of 

the Scourge of Europe. Tomorrow, if the world could somehow keep on 


"its hub, would be May Ist—May Day in the Communist calendar and the 


Red forces would be converging for their day of vengeance upon the very 
redoubt of the hated German Fuehrer. 

Down in the Bunker, human nerves were being worn to their very ends. 
Hitler, saturated with narcotics and sedatives, seemed at times to be para- 
lyzed, so dazed‘ had his brain become. Eva Braun remained steadfastly at 
his side. At moments Hitler would stir himself, rise to his wobbling legs and 
grope his way around the room or wander out into the corridor until the 
sound of someone’s approaching footsteps caused him -to stagger back to 
his doorway. 

To more than one person in the Bunker, Hitler seemed to be on the 
point of complete collapse. It was plain enough to everyone—except Eva 
Braun and Dr. Goebbels—that he had lost his mind. He stared at every 
passerby, seeming not to recognize anyone and shrinking away from the 
most trusted orderlies. 

If he did not soon carry out his well-rehearsed plan to commit suicide 
with his bride, the Russians would be breaking into the Chancellory defenses, 
to rush the Fuehrerbunker itself. As long as he lived, he held them, 
prisoner, held all of the others in helpless attachment to him. He stood 
in their way. He stood in the way of anyone who might dare seck to 
surrender . . . to save his own life. Half-dead, half-crazed, crouching, 


cringing, weeping, shouting, the human wreckage of Adolf Hitler floated 
like a derelict in the one channel through which they might escape. 
This wreck of a dictator stood in the way of Heinrich Himmler’s plans 
for the surrender of the German Armed forces to General Eisenhower. The 
_ crazed, gibbering hulk of a man also stood in the way of Hermann Goering, 
that very moment trying to make contact with the vanguard elements of 
the American Army approaching Berchtesgaden. 
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In the Fuehrerbunker there were persons who had taken their orders 
from Himmler, from Goering, from the doctors. . . . The hour was near 
at hand. 


Ts plane piloted by Hanna Reitsch with von Greim as passenger, was 
winging its perilous way to a suburb of Kiel through a swarm of Allied 
fighters. Von Greim got in touch with Admiral Doenitz who had only just 
learned of Himmler’s treason, Hanna Reitsch then set out to find Field 
Marshal Keitel, to deliver Hitler’s urgent demand for a counterattack to 
save Berlin. 
During the same hours, a message from Keitel was being delivered to 
Hitler by mobile radio transmitters through poorly functioning relays. 
This message was subjected to many delays before it was handed to 
| Hitler in his Bunker quarters just before 2 a.m. on Monday, April 30. 
Hitler learned that his last hope had gone. General Wenck’s 12th German 
Army had been destroyed more than a week ago! 

This grave news did not produce any violent reaction. Hitler had 
talked Wenck for days and days, but perhaps he had doubted himself 
that Wenck’s army was still in existence. The others had felt all along 
that it had been smashed. And even if it had been in existence, even if 
Wenck had tried a break through to Berlin, the odds against him would 
have been overwhelming. 

The Fuehrer was benumbed by drugs that softened the shock of each 
successive phase of his physical disintegration. This message from Keitel 
was the last military message to reach Hitler. He read it with vacant eyes 
and simply dictated to Bormann a short memorandum. In it he described 
the strategy he had planned for Wenck, by which he had hoped to save 
Berlin from the Russians and stem the Red tide at the eleventh hour. The 
full contents of this last declaration by Hitler probably never will be known. 
It was Hitler’s last statement as Fuehrer. 

Martin Bormann was so completely engrossed in his confidential secre- 
tarial duties that he functioned like a well-oiled machine, rather than a 
human being. He had been doing a great deal of writing during these last 
days. He followed the Fuehrer about like a faithful dog, listening to every- 
thing Hitler had to say, then went back to his writing desk, in order to 
“record the momentous events in the Bunker for posterity.” He seemed 
less concerned with. what was actually happening—or would happen—to 
him than about the exact wording of each remark of the Fuehrer’s. He was 
like a man gathering material for a book. Often he went to Goebbels, 
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Krebs or others and demanded to know what the Fuehrer had told them 
an hour before or what had gone on in a conference he had not attended. 
He also made notes of conversations, or parts of conversations, between 
other occupants of the Bunker. 

Goebbels once asked Bormann: “Why do you write all this? Why make 
a record which will only fall into the hands of the Russians — unless you 
burn them yourself?” 

But Bormann disagreed. He had worked out a plan for getting his 
manuscript* out of the Fuehrerbunker at the very last moment. 


of German history!” 
It is strange how lite is known about this Bormann, who played such 


an important part in the Hitler regime. He played it long before 1941, 
when he replaced Deputy Fuehrer Rudolf Hess, who had fled to Scotland. 
Even before his fantastic flight, Hess had been slackening in his Party duties, 
being occupied with other matters which he felt to be more important. 
During this time his assistant, Bormann, was doing much of his work. Hess 
was no longer dependable. Bormann had, in fact, managed the Party since 
the early 1930s. It was Bormann who, through these years and then through 
the war, kept the Party functioning—with the help of Goebbels and 
Himmler. 

Exactly when he began to play a role of utmost importance in the life 
- of Adolf Hitler is not certain, but it is safe to say that, next to Gocbbels, 
Bormann was closest to the Fuehrer during the last three or four years, In 
a way, Bormann was even more powerful as far as the Fuehrer was con- 
cerned; that is, he had more influence upon Hitler than the little Propa- 
ganda Minister. Many top-notch Nazis could not get to see the Fuehrer 
if Bormann did not approve. The only way von Ribbentrop could keep 
his position was by some kind of secret conspiracy he had made with Bor- 
"mann. There was also some kind of private understanding between Bor- 
~ mann and Goebbels. 
Hitler trusted Bormann implicitly. Any suggestions from other high- 


* Whatever Bormann’s plan was, the manuscripts are still missing. They may have 
fallen into Russian hands. Bormann did, however, work out a careful plan for 
delivering the Hitler documents through the Russian lines. Separate scts of the 
"marriage certificate, the personal will and the political testament, were given by 
Bormann —for delivery to Doenite and Schoerner—to four different emissaries — 
Johannmeister, Zander, Lorenz and von Below, All except von Below’s were eventu- 
‘ally recovered by U. S. and British Intelligence officers. 


“This record,” he said, “shall take its place among the greatest chapters _ 
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ranking Nazis that Bormann might not be the best possible choice to lead 
i the Party in time of stress were ignored by Hitler. Perhaps Hitler was fond 
| of Bormann because this quiet man was willing to stand in the shadows, 
was never trying to play any kind of public role, was satisfied with staying 
backstage and directing things without placing himself in the limelight. In 
this sense, Bormann remained loyal until the last. Unlike others, he never 


made speeches, never had emotional outbursts, never boasted that he would . 


have done this or that much better, never cried about his fate. Until the 
last he remained the glorified secretary. 


H” an hour after Hitler received from Martin Bourmann the dismal 

news about General Wenck’s defeat, there was one last reception or, 
as one could call it, a farewell ceremony. About twenty persons were pres- 
ent, half of them women, many of whom had been summoned from other 
bunkers in the old and new Chancellories. With Eva holding his arm, 
Hitler paused to say farewell to everyone present. Then he shook hands 
with each one separately. 

Making his last speech, Hitler thanked them one and all for their 
loyalty, and told them he was convinced that some day Germany would 
rise again. 

The whole reception lasted less than an hour. Then Hitler and Eva 
went to their private sitting room. 

Htiler summoned Guensche. 

“These are my last orders,” he said. “My body and the body of my 
wife must be burned immediately after we are dead. There must be no slip.” 

Guensche saluted and left the room. 

The word that the Fuchrer was now preparing to kill himself spread 
instantly through the tense corridors of the Bunker. A strange hush en- 
gulfed the group. They waited, wondering if Hitler’s shattered nervous 
condition would permit him to shoot himself. 

In the canteen where the SS guards and soldiers of the Chancellory 
garrison took their meals this bit of news was received with a curious kind 
of irreverent satisfaction. No one seemed to care to be dignified. On the 
contrary many of those present in the canteen seemed relieved. In a few 
moments the man who had driven them from one mad adventure to the 


next, who for the last weeks had kept them virtual prisoners in this most \ 


dangerous place in the world, would be dead or dying. This fecling of 
relief changed swiftly into a spirit of gaiety. A dance began, Wine and 
liquor were consumed in great quantities. Quite a few of the soldiers and 
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the girls with them became drunk, Words of utter disrespect to Hitler and 
Eva Braun were spoken, which only a few weeks before would have meant 
| immediate arrest and execution by the Gestapo. 


The party in the canteen became louder and louder. A message was 
sent from the Fuehrerbunker: ‘Can't you be quiet? The Fuehrer is about 


to commit suicide!” 


Nobody seemed to care. , . . Did they believe Hitler was really going to 
kill himself, after all? Probably not. Anyhow, the party went on and on,... 

Then for hours nothing happened at all. The half-crazed Fuehrer 
crouched in his room, afraid to die by his own hand but ever fearful that 
he was already dying . . . from some hidden cause. 


These were strange, incredible hours. There they all sat in their rooms 
—Goebbels, Mrs. Goebbels, their children, Bormann, Naumann, General 
Krebs and many others—waiting and knowing that at any minute now, at 
any second, the once invincible Fuehrer would die. There they sat or paced 
"the floor, hoping that it would be over soon, perhaps wondering if Hitler 
might yet change his mind. Many had cause to wonder if they had done 
the right thing by staying in this rat-trap, if they would have done better 
_ to go away, as Goering, Himmler, Jodl and Keitel had done, while the going 
was still good. What was to happen to them before another midnight 
"struck? A few hours and the Russians would be closing in around the 
Bunker. 

Dawn came and still they waited for some sound—perhaps a revolver 
shot—to indicate the passing of the Fuehrer. No such sound was heard. 
The suspense was acute and gave impetus to soul-searching thoughts. Most 
of those present must have reviewed their whole lives, wondering why they 
had ever joined the Nazi Party, If they had to do it all over again, would 
they put their complete trust in Hitler? 


Up above the ground level Russian artillery shells were exploding in 
the Chancellory gardens, kicking up blobs of earth. 


What was the Fuehrer doing? What actually was happening in the 
room where he and his bride were supposed to be joined in death? Was he 
‘still talking about Germany rising again, about German honor? Was he 
still cursing the Jews, the Bolsheviks or the traitors who had made it impos- 
sible for him to win the war and to become the ruler of the world? Or was 
¢, perhaps, in these last hours, cringing in terror before himself, aware 
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now for the first time of his stupendous crimes against humanity, imploring 
Almighty God to forgive him*? 

None of those waiting in the Fuehrerbunker could know. Nobody would 
ever know what Hitler did and thought and felt during those last hours. 

Still they waited, exhausted from such prolonged tension and suspense. 
Once, not so long before, the whole world had waited for the momentous 
decisions of this man. The whole world often had held its breath for the 
Fuehrer’s next move. Now only a handful of trapped men and women 
waited for Hitler to carry out upon his own flesh and blood the supreme 
act of self-extinction. 

After almost twelve hours—shortly after 2 p.m., on Monday, April 30— 
Guensche began to wonder if Hitler and Eva Braun had already died be- 
cause no sound came from their quarters. Guensche proceeded to carry 
out the last orders of the Fuehrer to destroy his physical remains without 
delay. Guensche sent orders to Hitler’s chauffeur, Erich Kempka who 
was sitting in the transport office in the basement of the Chancellory, 
to come immediately to the Bunker with 200 liters of gasoline. Kempka 
summoned three men and had them fill six jerry-cans and bring them to 
the entrance of the Fuehrer’s Bunker. 


HILE this was being done, something strange happened for which no 
W one was prepared. Hitler himself telephoned from his sitting room, 
demanding luncheon for himself and his wife. Had he changed his mind? 
In a great hurry some food was prepared and sent in. 

The Fuehrer ate his last meal and then emerged once more with Eva. 
Going around the Bunker, the two shook hands with their most intimate 
friends and with their servants. No words were spoken. This took only 
three or four minutes. Then Hitler and Eva Braun retired again. 

The door closed upon them. 

Suddenly, at 3 p.m., a shot—perhaps two** shots—rang out. Bormann 
and Guensche—who had been waiting in the corridor—ran into Hitler’s 
sitting room. 


* Whatever Hitler was doing, he certainly was not praying for divine pardon. Nothing 
in the Hitler saga ever indicated that he felt any remorse, repentance, sense of per- 
sonal guilt, sin or transgression against the laws of God and humanity. He had put 
himself intentionally and deliberately beyond redemption. 


**Kempka, in his statements, press interviews and depositions, quoted Guensche 
variously as having said he heard one shot and two shots. See Chapters 21 and 23 
for Kempka’s contradictory affidavits. 
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At this moment Kempka came into the Bunker to report that he had 
brought the gasoline. He came upon Guensche in the reception hall. 
Guensche was completely calm, matter of fact, as though nothing of impor- 
tance had occurred. He exhibited no emotion. Said he: 

“The Fuehrer is dead.” 

The gun found at Hitler’s side was a 7.65mm Walther revolver. It was 
found on the floor. It had been fired while he was sitting on the sofa. 
Evidently his body then fell forward on the carpet. 

The carpet, however, was not stained with blood.* 

Eva was found dead on the sofa. Next to her was a 6.35mm Walther 
pistol. Nobody examined her body to ascertain whether she, too, had been 
shot. An empty poison vial lay on the side-table. 

Guensche seemed to be directing everything as though he were an offi- 
cial undertaker and not a heart-broken aide of the dead man. He was ex- 
traordinarily calm as he told Kempka that the Fuchrer’s last order was to 
burn his remains and Eva Braun’s body withouta moment’s delay. Already 
the Fuehrer’s valet, Linge, loomed through the door with an SS officer 
carrying a corpse of a man wrapped in an ordinary field grey blanket. The 
head of the corpse could not be seen but Kempka felt sure he could recog- 
nize the long black trousers and the black shoes which the Fuehrer usually 


wore. 


There was no blood soaking through the blanket. 

As they bore the corpse down the corridor and up the exit stairway, 
the knees of the man’s body wrapped in the blanket were seen to be bent 
stiff. 


A few steps behind came Bormann—carrying the corpse of Eva Braun. 


_ Her body was not covered. As Kempka took Eva’s body from Bormann, 
_ he noted that her dark dress was slightly damp in the region of the heart. 


He wondered—had she also been shot to death? Kempka also noted that 
Eva Braun’s body, unlike that of the man wrapped in the blanket, was 


_ limp, as though death had just occurred. 


Behind Bormann walked Goebbels. They all went upstairs to the garden 
of the Chancellory. It was just after three o'clock in the afternoon of April 
30. Russian shells were falling around the wrecked Chancellory buildings 


*In his first deposition, Kempka said he noticed no blood stains. In the second 
statement to Allied officials he quoted Guensche as having said he burned the carpet 


ater because it was stained with blood. Compare Kempka’s details in Chapters 21 


and 23. Also refer to Private Intelligence Report in Chapter 18.- 
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as the two bodies were put down on the sandy ground about 15 feet from 
the Bunker exit. 

Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche poured the whole contents of the can’ of 
gasoline over the two bodies. They were about to set fire to the bodies, 
when the Russian artillery shelling became so intense that it was no longer 
safe to remain in the open. Therefore the party sought shelter in the 
Bunker entrance. From there Bormann threw a gas-soaked and lighted rag 
on the bodies. It missed. A second rag was soaked, lighted and thrown. 
This time it landed on the bodies, Flames quickly spread over the two 
corpses. The group returned down the Fuehrerbunker stairways to prepare 
their own rush for safety.* 

Slowly the flames licked around the bodies, burning in a primitive kind 
of cremation that would stir controversy among experts for years. 

After about an hour, some witnesses were to testify later, the bodies were 
still burning. But, long before sunset, the flames died down. Three SS men 
ventured out into the bomb-swept garden to bury the bodies, or what was 
left of them. Fittingly enough, a bomb crater served as a grave for Adolf 
Hitler and his bride in their love-death, their Lieberstod. 

Forty-eight hours later the Russian troops of Marshal Zhukov swept 
into the Chancellory compound, penetrated the abandoned Fuehrerbunker, 
searched every corner, sifted every piece of earth in the Chancellory garden 
but not one trace of the two bodies could be found. 

The phantom corpse of Adolf Hitler had vanished into thin air. Already 
the ghost of Der Fuehrer was astir. Its wanderings were just beginning— 
wanderings that would lead to every corner of the earth . . . mystery with- 
out end. 


* A detailed account of the Bunker survivors’ attempt to escape from the Berlin 
holocaust through the Russian lines is found in Erich Kempka’s first deposition 
given in full in Chapter 21. ”" 


Here ends the official account and here begins the real mystery. 
The narrative of the Fuehrer's last eleven days, reconstructed 
from the available facts, shows clearly enough that Hitler died 
on or about April 30, 1945 but proof of suicide and cremation 
will be shown to rest upon mere hearsay. This almost Perfect 
Mystery Story might still be unsolved but for the tireless in- 
vestigation of Private Intelligence agents whose findings can 
now be revealed for the first time in the pages that follow. 
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PART TWO 


The Truth About Hitler’s Death 


... three conflicting versions 


1. 


The Private Intelligence Report, based 
wholly upon independent American in- 
vestigation at the scene 


British Official Intelligence Report, com- 
piled by Major H. R. Trevor-Roper and 
accepted by the British Government 


The Russian Intelligence Reports 
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“CHAPTER 18 
American Private Intelligence Report 


one of the Allied Military Intelligence reports on the last days of 

Nazi Berlin satisfactorily answers the question, Who Killed Adolf 

Hitler? 

The British Report, under the name of Major H. R. Trevor-Roper, 
accepts the Nazi Propaganda version. Trevor-Roper sticks to the legend 
which was originated and publicized by Dr. Goebbels—that Hitler and his 
bride, Eva Braun, ended their own lives and were cremated together in the 
Chancellory Garden. 

The several Russian reports, after shifting from the suicide-cremation 
theory to one of possible escape and disappearance, leave the main question 
"still unsolved; namely, the circumstances of death. 

The escape and disappearance theory, though widely believed, is in- 
compatible with the evidence of Hitler’s physical incapacity in his last few 
days in the Fuehrerbunker. This popular supposition is sustained solely by 
the fact that his body has never been produced. 

Without independent investigation, such as Private Intelligence alone 
can give, history will be left with no adequate defense against the Hitler 
Legend which is already in process of evolution. 

Fortunately, independent research has already uncovered the missing 
links in the chain of evidence left incomplete by official investigations. Th¢ 
resulting pattern points conclusively to first degree murder. All of th 
chief ingredients of crime are now plainly discernible in the hitherto tangled 
web of mystery. Those elements are: Motive; conspiracy; opportunity for 
the perpetration of the murder, and accessories and instrumentalities. 

The, suicide theory, as will be conclusively demonstrated, is directly S 


adicted by the testimony about the appearance of his body shortly afte: 
death. The body as described by eye-witnesses was that of a murdered ma: 
The glaring defec.s in British Intelligence operations in the Hitler mys 
become more and more apparent as each Hitler death anniversary 
revives the legends of his escape and survival. 

. The British did not begin a full investigation of the Hitler mystery 
until five months after Hitler’s death! 

__ One outstanding.defect is that although British Intelligence investi- 
ators were directed to cooperate with their American Intelligence col- 
es on the Hitler assignmegt, there was no real coordination. By official 
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directive, the U. S, investigators held back their findings, waiting for the 
British to consult jointly before issuing a definite report. 

Suddenly, on November 1, 1945, British Major H. R. Trevor-Roper 
issued his report without consulting U. S. Intelligence officers. 

Trevor-Roper, it appears, was not the officer originally assigned to 
evaluate the British findings, but came in as a volunteer on September 9, 
1945, “at the suggestion of a friend,” and proceeded to run his own show. 

Although it was a complex task, Trevor-Roper made a hasty study of 
the evidence already compiled by British Intelligence and dashed off his 
conclusions. He spent a mere seven weeks in his research before issuing 
the “Official Intelligence Report on the Death of Hitler.” He skipped 
essential eye-witness testimony, displayed a gross ignorance of the full 
names of key persons. 

Worst of all, as is now revealed by former U. S. Intelligence Chief in 
Berlin, W. F. Heimlich, no excavation was done in the bomb-crater in the 
Chancellory Garden—where the bodies of Hitler and Eva Braun were 


,Supposedly buried after cremation—until December 12, 1945, nearly seven 


months after the fall of Berlin. 
Thus Trevor-Roper wrote the official British Report without even 
examining the site of the pretended “burial”! 


W 3 aeeoe turning to the chain of murder evidence it is important to bear 
in mind the potential dangers of historical myths and hoaxes. 

British and American investigators into the Hitler death were handi- 
capped from the first by the fact that the Russians arrived before the other 
Allied forces and took possession of the tangible evidence. Soon, Soviet 
propagandists were slyly hinting that Hitler was still alive, in secret hiding! 
The cunning purpose behind this line of propaganda is revealed in 
Chapter 20. . 

From the earliest days of the Russian Revolution down to the present 
time, the Communist leaders have always emphasized the importance of 
history, meaning history interpreted according to the Marxist concepts. 

In the case of the Hitler myth, we are able to see the process of history- 
fabrication at work. Embryonic hoaxes already are developing in connec- 
tion with the Hitler Legend. 

Long before V-Day, the Russian Politboro realized the ideological im- 
portance of German occupation. They planned to anticipate the Western 
Allies in the capture of Berlin; and in the last days, when it became evident 
that Hitler intended to stay in the doomed capital right to the end, the 
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Russian political strategists had this definite goal—that Hitler must be 
taken, dead or alive, by Russian troops. 

The Russian scheme with regard to Hitler was, for the moment, thwarted 
by Dr. Goebbel’s cunning plan of concealment. When the first Red Troops 
entered the Reich Chancellory area, the Fuehrer’s Bunker was on fire and 
the corpus delecti had seemingly disappeared. The Russians were, however, 
able to take possession of circumstantial evidence which did remain. Now, 
without fear of disproof, Marxist historians will be free to reconstruct any 

~ account of Hitler’s last days which happens to fit their propaganda aims. 

In the absence of a firm, unchallengable record, the Russians can re- 
construct a Marxist-history version, Likewise, some future Germans, by | 
using the British report, can revive the myth of Hitler’s “heroic last stand,” | 
and his Liebestod (Love-death) suicide to escape capture.at the hands of | 

- the Russians. On one side, the Russians can construct a legend that Eis 
was spirited away to a mountain cave where he lives like Emperor Frederick | 
Barbarossa, gathering followers for a Fascist counter-revolution; and on| 
the other side the Germans can follow the Goebbel’s propaganda plot of 
“Adolf the Great” who chose death rather than dishonor. 

British and American authorities might have overcome this initial handi- 
cap to a large extent by instituting immediate and thorough investigations 
into the \Hitler death, not merely by Military Intelligence agents or “his- 
torians” on Army duty, but by well-trained specialists in the science of 
collecting evidence and interrogating and cross-examining witnesses. 

Instead, their slow start and uncoordinated efforts not only made it pos- 
sible for the Russians to preserve their initial advantage, but opened the 


_ way for a rebirth of Nazi mythology and Hitler-worship. 


Private Intelligence must repair now this gap in world history as best 
it can with the materials now at hand. Months of patient investigation and 
" careful study of all existing records, as well as the analyses of other investi- 
" gators, have been supplemented by logical deduction and synthesis. 
The death of Hitler is a homicide mystery. It was not due to natural 
causes. All the elements of premeditated murder are present. 


4 TP ag is no mystery about the motive. 
The investigator does not have to search exhaustively for persons in 
Germany who might have been Hitler’s murderers, From the day of his 
accession to power in January, 1933, to his last days in Berlin there were 
not a few but many persons who wanted to kill him, and several tried. 
He had several narrow escapes. These helped to build up the German 
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superstition that Hitler bore a charmed life. The Fuchrer himself boasted 
that he was under the protection of the Almighty. 

As each attempt to break Hitler’s domination of the Party failed; as 
each conspiracy to remove him from control of Germany blew up, Heinrich 
Himmler increased his own influence in the Hitler regime. By 1940, Hitler 
and the entire government were dependent upon Himmler’s far-flung 
organization (the Security Police, the SS Elite Guards and the Gestapo) 
for their very lives. 

From the time of Hitler’s accession to power one of the chief stumbling 
blocks in Himmler’s path was the Army. Most of the General Staff, who 
were blue-blooded Prussians, despised and hated Himmler even though they 
feared him. 

Himmler made up his mind to break the Army’s domination of the 
national defense. He had to wait until the tide of easy military victories 
turned against Germany. Then he had absolute domination of the Reich, 
of the Army and all the Occupied countries. 

All this was in the name of devotion to Hitler whom Himmler pro- 
fessed to worship as a god. But, in exalted moments, after some specially 
successful feat of intrigue, Himmler talked indiscreetly with some of his 
intimate followers—foreshadowing a time when Hitler would be relegated 
to an honorary position and Heinrich Himmler would be Fuehrer in name 
as well as in deed. 

) For obvious reasons, Hitler had never favored Himmler as his successor. 
In 1939 and again in 1940 Hitier had specifically named Hermann Goering 
vane Rudolf Hess as first and second in line of succession. Himmler con- 
\cealed his resentment and sought to bide his time. 
| Under favorable circumstances Himmler could have waited. He had 
inexhaustible patience. But the German military reverses, added to the 
rapid deterioration in Hitler’s physical condition, gave him no choice but 
to act. 

In the holocaust of Nazi officialdom’s excitement over the assassination 
attempt of July 20, 1944, it was persistently reported that Himmler had 
been involved in the conspiracy. Hitler did become suspicious of Himmler 
in raving frantic spells of despair in which he accused everybody of being 
false to their Fuehrer. But Himmler was indispensable, all-powerful. By 
this time he had assumed personal command of the Eastern Front. 

The undeniable fact is that when Hitler took final refuge in the Fuehrer- 
bunker in April, 1945, he became the prisoner of Himmler, not because he 


could not escape, but because he dared not leave the security of the Bunker. 
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The SS personnel of the Bunker was 100 percent composed of Himmler 
men. 

Himmler could not bring himself to murder Hitler in a bold stroke for 
power. He also would have to murder Goebbels and many others loyal to 
the Fuehrer. 

Even so, as the Allied armies thundered toward the last tottering fort- 
resses of German resistance, Himmler could not delay the execution of his 
plan. If he did not seize power before the smash-up of the Wehrmacht, 
it would be too late. Himmler’s bid for power had to be made at once and 
there was only one way to make it—an offer of surrender to the Western 
Allies, coupled with a ringing invitation for the Anglo-American forces to 
join him in the grand crusade against Cormmunist Russia. 

But one man stood in the way, a shaky, enfeebled, raving and prema- 
turely old man of 56, Adolf Hitler. 

With Hitler eliminated, Himmler’s long delayed, long bscsteatedl ambi- 
tion would at last be realized. 

Here, on the basis of unmistakable and indisputable evidence, is found 
the motive for the killing of Adolf Hitler. 


|i is direct testimony as well as circumstantial evidence to show that 
Heinrich Himmler was the chief conspirator. The weight of it all is 
sufficient to convict. 

» Contemporary historians and some Allied Intelligence officers may not 
accept this verdict immediately, but it is the only logical verdict. The only 
way by which British historian and former Intelligence Officer Major H. 
R. Trevor-Roper managed to escape the same conclusion is by ignoring the 
_ circumstantial evidence and by combatting the only witnesses in the case, 
substituting his own theories for sworn testimony. Trevor-Roper, further- 
“more, does not shrink from twisting the testimony to make it fit his — or 
someone else’s—preconceived conclusions. 

The astounding thing about Trevor-Roper’s thesis is its insistence upon | 
the innocence of Himmler, while affirming guilt of Himmler’s accessory, | 
‘Schellenberg. To sustain this theme, Trevor-Roper misquotes both Schell-| 
enberg and the Swedish intermediary, Count Bernadotte. 

As to Himmler’s part in the conspiracy, there is the testimony of 
Schellenberg and Bernadotte; the diary of Count Lutz Schwerin von 
Krosigk; the testimony of de Crinis, of Conti, and of Himmler’s confidante 
and friend, Dr. Gebhardt. 

The substance of all this evidence is that Himmler, under persuasive 
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arguing from Schellenberg and others, concluded ‘that the Fuehrer must 
be eliminated in order to save Germany, and that the plan must be accom- 
plished through the medical men whom Himmler dominated. 

Medical murder was the most practical method because Hitler was 
already suffering from paralysis agitans (Parkinson’s Disease and his ner- 
vous exhaustion and general fatigue made it necessary for him to take daily 
injections of energy-building vitamins and drugs. He also took heavy doses 
of barbituates to induce sleep. 


Himmler told Schellenberg, in so many, words, that it would be too | 


risky for him to try to force Hitler to abdicate. Schellenberg’s reply, un- 
disputed by Himmler, was that they must “get the medical men to help.” 

Schellenberg arranged conferences of medical men. First, de Crinis 
conferred with Conti and Himmler. Afterward Himmler said: 

“Schellenberg, I don’t think we can let the Fuehrer go on any longer. 
Do you think de Crinis was right?” (See Bernadotte’s “The Curtain Falls” 
page 147.) 

De Crinis was the medical man who had diagnosed Hitler’s disease as 
paralysis agitans. 

The Himmler-Conti-de Crinis conference took place on April 13, 1945. 
On the same day Himmler told Schellenberg that he would arrange another 
conference to be attended by de Crinis, Dr. Morell, Dr. Stumpfegger: and 
Martin Bormann, Hitler’s own Deputy! ns 

Since Schellenberg’s testimony has to be accepted on other points and 
is corroborated in large measure by the Swedish neutral, Count Bernadotte 
—a man of world-wide good repute—there is no reason, in the absence of 
evidence to the contrary, to reject the part relating to Bormann and 
Stumpfegger. 

Stumpfegger was the pupil and protege in medical science of the sinister 
Dr. Gebhardt at whose private hospital or sanitorium Himmler made his 
secret headquarters. Gebhardt and Himmler had been cronies since boy- 


hood. In the fall of 1944, following the Generals’ Plot fiasco and Hitler's. 


quarrel with his former surgeon, Dr. Karl Brandt, Hitler asked Himmler to 
recommend a surgeon and Himmler nominated Stumpfegger. It was only 


natural that Stumpfegger would feel indebted to support his benefactors, 


Himmler and Gebhardt. , 

Whether Bormann attended the medical meeting, there is no doubt that 
Morell and Stumpfegger participated. Morell soon came under a cloud, 
He irritated Hitler. The Fuehrer’s suspicions exploded on April 21 when 
Morrell ventured to give him an extra injection. Morell staged a collapse 
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in order to get himself removed from the Bunker and thereby to establish 
his alibi of being absent from the scene of the planned murder. 
Stumpfegger stayed on in the Fuehrerbunker—suave, ingratiating and 
exhibiting the greatest solicitude. Hitler's life or death was in the hands of 
Stumpfegger after April 21, 1945. He was utterly dependant on stimula- 
tions and sedatives. Stumpfegger’s calm poise and sympathy tended to 
‘disarm suspicion. 
Hitler was becoming daily weaker, more erratic. But still he clung to 
life. Hitler’s irritation, displayed at the breakfast meeting with Bernadotte 
at Hohen-Luechen on April 21, reflected the Reichsfuehrer’s disappoint- 
ment with the slow progress of the conspiracy. 
On the following day, a confidential report from inside the Bunker 
informed Himmler that Hitler had collapsed in the presence of the War 
Council during that same day, April 22. This, to Himmler, signified that 
the poisons were beginning to take effect. The end for Hitler was in sight. 
his information convinced Himmler that not another moment must be 


As soon as could be arranged, Himmler met with Count Bernadotte in 
‘the Swedish Legation building in Luebeck, shortly before midnight on 
pril 23. 

Himmler repeated what Schellenberg had already announced — that 
Hitler was either dead or as good as dead, that he could not live more than 
o or three days, that Himmler was now ready to transmit his offer of 
ited surrender to Britain and the United States, and that if the Allies 
uubted his power he was ready to produce the body of Hitler as evidence. 
' Actually, he had miscalculated. Hitler, though physically and mentally 


tention of remaining in Berlin until the last hope was gone and then 
itting suicide. This was a contingency which Himmler could not 
ford to risk. He could not hamper his negotiations with the Western 
fies by waiting for Hitler to commit suicide. Like many other Nazis, 
mler must have had his doubts about Hitler’s capacity to Kill himself. 
_ And so, notwithstanding the optimistic report he had given Bernadotte, 
immler experienced a tinge of doubt. Something obviously had gone 
in the Bunker. Hitler was living beyond the expected time. Was it 
le that Stumpfegger might have slowed down the overdoses? 

To find out the true situation, Himmler seized upon an excuse to get 
tis close friend Dr. Gebhardt into the Bunker. He appointed Gebhardt as 
president of the German Red Cross and sent him through enemy lines with 
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an SS escort into the Fuehrerbunker. 

Before Gebhardt could return with the report that Hitler’s death was 
to occur in a matter of hours, Himmler got word from Bernadotte through 
Schellenberg that the Allies had rejected Himmler’s offer of a conditional 
surrender in the West. About this time the disclosure of Himmler’s earlier 
negotiations with Bernadotte became known to Hitler in the Bunker. The 
Fuehrer nearly collapsed from shock and rage. He discovered that Himm- 
ler’s liaison man, Hermann Fegelein, was suspiciously absent from the 
Bunker, Fegelein was, in reality, trying to maintain an urgent rendezvous 
with Himmler at Nauen. Fegelein was caught and brought to the Bunker. 
He was given a Gestapo “drumhead” trial, found guilty of treason and 
shot to death. 

Himmler pushed ahead with his plans despite the Allied rejection of 
his peace offer, His contact with the events in the Fuehrerbunker was 
interrupted if not ruptured when Fegelein was executed. He could safely 
assume that Hitler’s death was already an accomplished fact and that he 
was free to maneuver to gain control of the collapsing Reich, He pro- 
ceeded to Flensburg and set up headquarters. He scon realized that his 
chance had gone. Hitler was out of the way but Himmler could not get 
himself chosen as Chancellor. Admiral Doenitz had formed his cabinet. 


CONCLUSIONS 


Icor mortis is held to be a reliable indication of the probable time of 
death in many murder trials. In the mystery of Hitler's death, it 


affords the key to the vital question: How long had Hitler been dead | 


when his body was brought up to the Chancellory garden for “cremation”? 


Reconstructing the last events within the Bunker, it is apparent that 
Hitler kept postponing his planned suicide, wavering between his purpose 
and fits of hysterical, cowardly indecision. His intervals of consciousness 
became briefer and less frequent as the hours dragged on and the over- 
dosages of drugs began to produce the intended cumulative effect of killing 
him gradually, and with his body benumbed to pain. 

Under ordinary circumstances, this characteristic muscle stiffness sets 
in three to five hours after death and lasts for about 48 hours. The reac- 
tions vary under different circumstances. Cold weather or a cool, damp 


atmosphere, such as prevailed in the Fuchrerbunker, brings on rigor mortis 


more quickly and tends to make it last longer. 
. Bodies undergoing rigor mortis ordinarily do not exhibit contraction of 
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arms or legs unless the person happened to be sitting in such a posture 
or fell into such a position at death. 
The bent knees of the Hitler corpse appear therefore to result from 
being seated on the sofa in the Fuehrer’s study when death came. 
Primary importance must be attached to this factor of rigor mortis 
because it upsets the official theory—death by suicide at approximately 
_ 2:30 p.m. on April 30, 1945. That was the hour which Erich Kempka 
insisted he saw the Fuchrer’s body, wrapped in a blanket, taken from his 
study and carried up the exit stairway of the fuchrerbunker to the Chan- 
cellory garden where “cremation” by gasoline was to be undertaken. 

Policeman Herman Karnau, on the other hand, insisted he saw Hitler’s 
body, with rigid knees upbent, burning in the Chancellory garden at 6:30 
p.m. on the day following, namely, May 1. 

Subsequently Kempka refreshed his memory and admitted that Hitler’s 
knees were in a rigid upbent position when the body was taken from the 
Bunker to the Chancellory garden. 

Private Intelligence calculations strongly suggest that Hitler’s death and 

_ the attempt to destroy his corpse by cremation did not take place -on the 
"same day. It scems probable that Hitler’s death occurred on April 30, 1945, 
before late noontime and that the corpse remained in the posture of death, 
probably on the sofa alongside Eva Braun’s body, until the early afternoon 
_of May 1 when the approach of Soviet tank detachments in the Chancellory 
area convinced those still hiding in the Bunker that they could no longer 
delay disposing of his body. 

The kinked up knees observed by Karnau (whose police ‘training made 
him a keen eye-witness) is the key to the Hitler murder. It confirms the 

first statements by various sources that Hitler’s own physician put the 
Fuehrer to death by an injection of strychnine or some other poison. 

Further reconstructing the events of April 30 and May 1, it is probable 
that Hitler, more dead than alive, remained on the sofa, his head thrown 
back as though asleep or unconscious. Few men would venture into the 
‘Fuehrer’s study in the last hours, although Eva Braun remained at Hitler’s 
side, delaying her own planned suicide until the last moment. 

Of those few who could have entered or felt inclined to enter the 
Fuehrer’s study, two men, being two of Hitler’s closest personal attendants, 

a special duty to perform by the time May 1 had approached. These 
two were SS Gruppenfuehrer Otto Guensch, personal adjutant to Hitler 
and head of the Storm Troop guards in the Bunker, and Sturmbannfuehrer 
Heinz Linge, assigned to special duty as Hitler’s valet. 
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; , he was in a conveniently helpless physical collapse, due to a “stroke.” 
Their special duty was to kill him to prevent his falling alive into ‘He was confined to a hospital bed in Bayrisch-GMain when Allied forces 
Russian hands and dispose of his body before Russian troops entered the ‘occupied the Munich area. . Se : 
Bunker. Morell and Dr. Conti mixed the “medicines” which his associate, Dr. 


Ludwig Stumpfegger gave to Hitler by injection. Stumpfegger, therefore, 
ars the brunt of the circumstantial evidence insofar as he remained in 
the Bunker and administered injections to Hitler, until May 1 when he left 
he Chancellory bomb-shelter and was killed trying to escape through the 
Russian tank vanguard. 


The hour had come for the special duty to be performed. It was 
Guensch who entered the Fuehrer’s study, according to reconstructed data, 
and shot him through the head with a 7.65mm Walther revolver. Guensch 
thereupon shot Eva Braun who evidently had not mustered enough cour- 
age to swallow her vial of poison. 

When Guensch shot the Fuehrer, he was already dead, and had been 
dead for several Hours, although Guensch may not have known it. This 
factor of prior death is borne out by the testimony of Kempka that there 
were no blood stains on the sofa or on the rug in front of the sofa. (See ‘ 4 ree F 2 
Kempka’s first statement, Chapter 21.) A body dead for several hours no “The Fuehrer did not die like a hero. It can be considered quite cer- 
longer bleeds freely, even from a gunshot wound, because coagulation and in that he was murdered . . . he died as a hunted man and as a cow- 
rigor mortis has already set in. rd... .” , 

From these facts and deducted circumstances, it is clear enough that This was Schellenberg’s version: y 
Hitler was killed by one or more persons within his own group, who acted i “According to my calculations the life of the Fuehrer ended on April’ 
on orders of Heinrich Himmler, the mass-murderer of humanity. Himmler 27, and it is my definite belief that it was by means of an injection . . . 
B: and his henchman, having already killed 10,000,000 men and women, had ido not know who administered it.” ; 

7 one more man to kill. That man was Adolf Hitler. The conclusion that Hitler died from poison and not a gunshot wound 

Three wecks later, his own rope completely run out and his plan frus- 3s borne out by a suppressed report made by Russian Army toxicologists 
trated to negotiate a peace agreement with himself in the saddle, Heinrich fho examined and analyzed the Hitler corpse in Berlin during the:eatly 
Himmler found he had still another killing to perform. He killed himself pesof May, 1945. It is further substantiated by statements still unpub- 
by swallowing poison while in the custody of British Army authorities three Berga ence: to Ruel Intelligence aitetrogatine: by icertaan uanlentfied 
days after his capture on’May 20, 1945 near Bevervorde. members of Hitler’s servant staff who accused “the Fuehrer’s doctor” of 

ving poisoned him. 

Himmler’s control of the Fuehrer’s medical attendants has been attested 
dy competent witnesses and is accepted as fact by the British Intelligence 
gent, Major Trevor-Roper. 

Himmler’s conspiratorial negotiations with other persons within Ger- 
y and abroad have been established on the most competent testimony. 
Gestapo chief, however, was meticulously correct in his plotting. He 
convinced himself that he was not actually betraying his Fuehrer and 


ig was not until many months later that Count Bernadotte and Walter 
Schellenberg put into writing their opinions on the death of Adolf 
Hitler. Bernadotte’s report was: 


a a th 


sl long arm of Heinrich Himmler reached into the Fuchrerbunker and 
through conspiring doctors, notably Dr. Gebhardt, directed the actions 

‘of the doctor or doctors who were under orders to put Hitler to death on 
} April 24. They faltered, for death did not occur until a week later, 
Hitler’s Double died in the Bunker, evidently from a gunshot wound. 
His half-charred body, burned by Russian flame-throwers, was found a few 
days after the Fall of Berlin. At first, the Double’s body was thought by 
Red Army officers to be Hitler’s, but its cheap quality clothing enabled one 
| of Hitler’s servants to identify it as the corpse of Hitler’s Double. | 
} Several persons in or near the Bunker on April 30 and May 1 have 
openly accused Dr. Morell, Hitler’s chief personal physician, as the doct 

who poisoned him. Morell has sought to establish an alibi. He has asserted 

that he was not in the Bunker after April 21. Instead, according to his 


in hemmorhage and stroke whereas the crafty Dr. Goebbels had con- 
ted a “suicide and cremation” climax in the best traditions of Wag- 
jan melodrama. 

With Hitler dead “from natural causes,” Himmler felt he had perfected 
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cover for his careful murder plot and was free to negotiate with the enemy 
for a swift armistice agreement. Himmler submitted actual peace terms 
to Count Bernadotte only after he had estimated that Hitler had succumbed 
to the disguised poison injections, That Himmler had miscalculated be- 
cause his henchmen faltered is clear enough from the sequence of events 
after April 24, but still Himmler went resolutely ahead with his plan, well- 
knowing that Hitler was “as good as dead.” 

The Gestapo chief knew what most of Hiter’s closest associates did not 
realize. He knew that Hitler did not have the courage to kill himself. The 
Fuehrer had a deathly fear of firearms. In World War I he had been 
charged openly with cowardice and removed from active service to the 
post of a dispatch carrier. In World War II Hitler had never ventured 
near actual combat. Morcover, as the slow creeping paralysis from over- 
dosage of drugs crept deeper into Hitler’s nervous system, he lost control of 
his arm muscles as well as his nerves. 

Himmler knew this and, far in advance, took the steps to insure that 
Hitler would die when his death would facilitate a peace agreement which 
the Gestapo chief had begun to plot many months before the Russian 
encirclement of Berlin. 

The clinching point in the Private Intelligence investigation is one little 
forgotten item in the jigsaw puzzle. That is the statement which Himmler 
made to Count Bernadotte when the latter asked him for something positive 
to back up his statement that Hitler was dead or dying. Himmler, sure of 
himself and sure of his henchmen, exclaimed: 

“You can tell Eisenhower that, if my offer of peace is accepted, I guar- 
antee that I will personally deliver to him the corpse of Adolf Hitler!” 

That was on April 24, a full week before Hitler’s death, as officially 
given in the Official Intelligence reports! 

The answer to the question, Who Killed Hitler? is clear enough, even if. 
his hypodermic men, his triggermen, may still seem to remain shadowy. 
Their identities, however, are not difficult to surmise from the reconstruc- 
ted facts made public for the first time in these pages. 
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CHAPTER 19 


The Official British Intelligence Report 


‘on the Death of Adolf Hitler and Eva Braun 


HE great tradition of British Intelligence down through the centuries 

had had two blots upon an otherwise brilliant record for reliability 

and supreme canniness. The first lapse was the notorious miscalcula- 
tion of the real intent of Adolf Hitler’s strategy of conquest. That slip 
nearly cost the English people their freedom. 

More recently, the second big miscalculation of British Intelligence is 
all too apparent in the Official Report compiled by Major H. R. Trevor- 
Roper. He did not spend enough time although he had the facilities to get 
the real story of Hitler’s death but instead brought back a mere essay 
of probabilities. What will be the consequence to the minds of Democracy’s 
millions, now living and yet to be born, cannot be remotely imagined. The 


“legend of Adolf Hitler dying a hero’s death in the Berlin Bunker and the 


frequent resurrections of Der Fuehrer are by-products of this failure of 
Allied Inteligence to get the real facts. Six months elapsed before the 
Trevor-Roper official report was drafted. When it was finally issued, it 
convinced only those who are susceptible to official prestige. 

But the ghost of Hitler was already walking. Moreover, many super- 
stitious or headline-fed people in Europe and America were then—and 
still are—fully expecting that same Fuehrer soon to be talking, shouting, 
rallying his reprieved gangsters in a new plot against humanity. 

Much of the blame for this state of affairs can be laid squarely upon 
Trevor-Roper and his ineffectual efforts. American Intelligence agents 
might have done better if they had not delegated this phase of the essen- 
tial work to their British comrades in arms. The Russian Intelligence agents 
had the golden opportunity to get the real facts before the trail of Dr. 


Goebbels’ stagehands and accomplices had grown cold. But the Red agents 


bungled it just as badly. 

In consequence, the Trevor-Roper report was handed to a curious, dubi- 
ous world as the last word, the full and complete Official Intelligence 
Report, Allied Supreme Headquarters thus sought to discharge its final duty 
and Trevor-Roper, fascinated by his own mental operations, has proceeded 


to expand the original report into a $3 book, called THE LAST DAYS 


OF ADOLF HITLER, just being released to an already confused public. 
No American or British jury would ever return a verdict based on such 
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evidence; no American court of law would find a proper basis for convic- 
tion on such flimsy hearsay. 

Tt is therefore not surprising that millions of intelligent people today 
remain unconvinced that Hitler committed suicide or that his body was 
burned to dust in the Reichchancellory garden on or about April 30, 1945. 

Here is the original Trevor-Roper Report, otherwise called the OFFI- 
CIAL BRITISH INTELLIGENCE REPORT ON THE DEATH OF 
ADOLF HITLER AND EVA BRAUN, as issued in Berlin at the head- 
quarters of the Allied Control Council, British Echelon, on Nov. 1, 1945: 


“Available evidence sifted by British intelligence and based 
largely on eyewitnesses’ accounts shows—as conclusively as 
possible without bodies—that Hitler and Eva Braun died 
shortly after 2:30 on April 30, 1945, in a bunker of the Reich 
Chancellery, their bodies being burned just outside the bunker. 

“Hitler’s original intention had been to fly to Berchtes- 
gaden on April 20 and from there continue the struggle. When 
that day came he postponed his departure, 

“On April 22, at about 4:30 P.M., he held a staff confer- 
ence, at which he made it clear to his advisers that he con- 
sidered the war was lost and that he intended to remain in 
Berlin to the last in defense of the capital. If Berlin fell he 
would die there. 

“It is clear that Hitler at that time suffered from an attack 
of nervous prostration, during which he blamed everyone but 
himself for the failure of Germany to win the war. His ad- 
visers, both military and civil, endeavored to persuade Hitler 
to change his mind and leave Berlin. This was of no avail. 

“Dr, Goebbels took the same decision and with Martin 
Bormann, Dr. Ludwig Stumpfegger, Hitler’s surgeon, and 
others of the personal staff remained behind to the end, while 
the generals returned to their new headquarters. Hitler’s break- 
down on April 22 was the beginning of his end. From that 
time he never left the bunker, surrounded no longer by sol- 
diers but by his “family circle,” those officers responsible di- 
rectly to him for the defense of Berlin. 

“His state of mind was reported by all who saw him to have 
been very much calmer after the crisis on April 22. He had 
made his decision. 
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“He even gained confidence as to the outcome of the Battle 
of Berlin, Every now and again, however, his calm was inter- 
rupted by tantrums when he recalled old treacheries and 
found new ones. 

“His physical health, on the contrary, was poor, The nerv- 
ous strain, unhealthy living conditions and eccentric hours told 
on him. Apart from the reported trembling of the hands, from 
which he had suffered for some time, and his general decrepti- 
tude he was as normal as ever in his mind. 

“On the night of April 23-24 Hitler was visited by Speer 
(presumably Albert Speer, Minister of Armaments), to whom 
he disclosed that he had made all plans for his suicide and for 
the complete destruction of his body by burning. About the 
same time Himmler sent Gebhardt, his personal doctor, to 
Hitler in order to persuade him to leave Berlin before it was 
too late, but Hitler rejected this. 

“On the evening of April 26 Field Marshal Ritter von 
Greim reported to Hitler’s bunker to receive his commission 
as Commander in Chief, German Air Force, in succession to 
Goering, the latter having fallen into complete disfavor by his 
endeavor to take over control from Hitler a few days earlier. 
Hitler informed Greim, as he had Speer, that he had made all 
arrangements for the destruction of his body and that of Eva 
Braun, so that they would not fall into enemy hands and that 
‘nothing recognizable remains.’ 

“He gave Greim and Reitsch (not otherwise identified) 
poison capsules which the former has since used. Such cap- 
sules had already been issued to all in the bunker. 

“On April 28 the inmates of the bunker heard with a mix- 
ture of incredulity and disgust of Himmler’s approach to the 
Allies through Sweden. 

“During the previous three days the Battle of Berlin had 
been drawing nearer the center of the city. Shells were falling 
round the bunker and in the early hours of April 29 it was 
reported that Russian tanks had broken into the Potsdamer 
Platz. 

“Hitler then ordered Greim to return to Rechlin to mount 


.a Luftwaffe attack in support of Wenck’s Twelfth German 
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Army, which was reported also to be within shelling distance 
of the Potsdamer Platz. In fact it was not, but this was prob- 
ably not known at the time. 

“Greim, with Reitsch, took off from the Charlottenburger 
Chaussée in an Arado 96, which had been flown in to collect 
them, Later on April 29, any hope of effective relief of Berlin 
by Wenck’s army had to be abandoned. Captured telegrams 
sent to Admiral Doenitz at the time disclose hysterical recrimin- 
ation of despair. 

“On the evening of April 29 Hitler married Eva Braun, 
the ceremony being performed by an official from the Propa- 
ganda Ministry in a small conference room in the bunker. Eva 
Braun may have suggested the marriage, for she had appar- 
ently always wished for the peculiar glory of dying with Hitler 
and had used her influence to persuade him to die in Berlin. 

“After the ceremony the newly-married pair shook hands 
with all present in the bunker and retired to their suite with 
Hitler’s secretary for a marriage feast. Aécording to her, the 
conversation, which had been confined to suicide, was so op- 
pressive that she had to leave. It was about this time that 
Hitler had his Alsatian dog destroyed. 

“At about 2:30 A. M. on April 30 Hitler said good-by 
to about twenty people, about ten of them women, whom he 
had summoned from the other bunkers in the old and new 
Chancelleries. He shook hands with the women and spoke to 
most of them. 

“On the same day at about 2:30 P.M., though the exact 
time is uncertain, orders were sent to the transport office re- 
quiring the immediate dispatch to the bunker of 200 liters 
of petrol. Between 160 and 180 liters of petrol were collected 
and deposited in the garden just outside the emergency exit 
of the bunker, 

“At about the same time Hitler and Eva Braun made their 
last appearance alive. They went round the bunker and shook 
hands with their immediate entourage, and retired to their own 
apartments, where they both committed suicide, Hitler by 
shooting himself, apparently through the mouth, Eva Braun 
apparently by taking poison, though she was supplied with a 
revolver. 
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“After the suicide the bodies were taken into the gafden 
just outside the bunker by Goebbels, Bormann, perhaps Stump- 
fegger and one or two others, Hitler wrapped in a blanket, 
presumably because he was bloody. The bodies were placed 
side by side in the garden about three yards from the emer- 
gency exit of the bunker, and drenched with petrol. 

“Because of the shelling the party withdrew under the 
shelter of the emergency exit, and a petrol-soaked and lighted 
rag was thrown on the bodies, which at once caught fire. The 
party then stood at attention, gave the Hitler salute and retired. 

“From then on the evidence is less circumstantial. How 
often the bodies were resoaked or how long they burned is not 
known. One witness was informed that they burned until 
nothing was left; more probable they were charred until they 
were unrecognizable and the bodies broken up and probably 
buried. 

“On the evening of May 1 Bormann sent a telegram to 
Doenitz informing him that Hitler’s will was now in force and 
that Hitler was dead. This was amplified later by a telegram 
from Goebbels, which stated that Hitler had died at 3:30 
P. M. on the previous day and that his will appointed Doenitz 
as Reich President, Goebbels as Reich Chancellor, Bormann 
as Party Minister and Seyss-Inquart as Foreign Minister. Goeb- 
bels added that Bormann was trying to go to Doenitz and in- 
form him of the situation. 

CONCLUSION 

“The above evidence is not complete, but it is positive, 
circumstantial, consistent and independent. There is no evi- 
dence whatever to support any of the theories which have been 
circulated and which presuppose that Hitler is still alive. 

“All such stories which have been reported have been 
investigated and have been found fo be baseless; most of them 
have dissolved at the first touch of fact and some of them have 
been admitted by their authors to have been pure fabrication. 

“Nor is it possible to dispose of the existing evidence which 
is summarized above. It is considered quite impossible that 
the versions of the various eye-witnesses can represent a con- 
certed cover story; they were all too busy planning their own 
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safety to have been able or disposed to learn an elaborate 
charade, which they could still maintain after five months of 
isolation from each other, and under detailed and persistent 
cross-examination, 

“Nor is it considered possible that the witnesses were mi 
taken in respect of Hitler’s body (of the identity of Eva 
Braun’s body, no doubt is considered possible; not being 
blanketed she was easily recognized). 

“Such a theory would require that Hitler escaped after 
2:30 P. M. on April 30, and that Eva Braun was fobbed off 
with the corpse of a double which had been secretly intro- 
duced. But escape after 2:30 P. M. was almost certainly im- 
possible. Even if it was still possible to fly a training plane 
from the Charlottenburger Chaussée, there was no pilot to 
fly it, for Hitler’s two pilots were in the bunker on April 30. 
Both took part in the attempted eseape on the night of May 1. 

“In any case, there is no valid reason for constructing such 
theori 
supported by no evidence at all.” 


, which are contrary to the only positive evidence and 
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CHAPTER 20 


The Russian Intelligence Reports 


HREE special reports by Russian Intelligence coordinators have been 
laid on the desk of Generalissimo Josef Stalin since Red Army forces 
captured Berlin on May 2, 1945. None of these reports has been made 
public and it seems improbable that the final report on Hitler's death ever 
will be published. The substance of these reports, however, has been ob- 
tained by Allied Counter-Intelligence agents operating in the Berlin area. 
When these are carefully studied, there emerges a clear pattern of deliber- 
ate suppression of the full facts of Hitler’s death with the intent of per- 
petuating the legend that Der Fuehrer may still be alive. 
There’s more to the Soviet suppression of the full facts. Behind it is a 


“Machiavellian plan that is calculated to fool and mislead millions of 
“gullible persons, not only abroad, but in the Soviet Union itself. The highest 


authorities in the Kremlin adopted the plan upon reading the third report 
from the Chief of Russian Intelligence in Colonel-General Nikolai E. 
Bezarin’s headquarters in Berlin. When put into effect on June 9th, 1945, 
it amounted to a complete turn-about from the previous policy in which 
Hitler’s death was all but certified. So well has the plan worked that few 
people can now be found anywhere who are convinced that Hitler is dead. 

It is one more example of the fine art of falschood and half-truth which 
the Germans under Goebbels perfected with such bewildering success. It is 
still another example of the dependable results that can be obtained by 
Psychological strategists in totalitarian countries who can at will use the 
‘technique of the notorious “Philosophy of the As If” in spreading gigantic 
lies. By such techniques, they are able to influence vast numbers of people 


‘to disbelieve the truth long after the facts and circumstances have been 


authenticated. 
The purposes of the official Soviet deception in the Hitler death mystery 
have been summarized in Chapter 18 and need not be repeated here. 
Instead, let us delve into the very substance of the Russian Intelligence 
rts, as reconstructed from Counter-Intelligence gleanings, and see the 
Soviet plan of deception unfold in naked detail. 
First, however, it is important to go back to the Fall of Berlin to 
establish the basic fact that Red Army Intelligence operatives had ample 
portunity to ascertain the true facts of Hitler’s death. Long before 
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eee and British Intelligence officers could penetrate the interior of 
| Hitler’s Bunker, every bit of evidence had been gathered, sifted, identified 
| and sent off to Moscow in sealed metal containers. Allied investigators 
could only dig up a few witnesses, two of whom represented themselves 
‘to have been actual cye-witnesses of the “cremation” of Hitler and Eva. 


The Battle of Berlin lasted 11 days and was exclusively a Red Army — 


assault, except for Allied bombardments. Marshal Gregori Zhukov 
commanded the concentric drives upon the battered German capital and 
crushed the last fanatical SS, Volksturm militia, Hitler Youth and wo- 
men’s death battalions that held out in the Reichschancellory area until 
3 p.m., on May 2, 1945. The German order to lay down arms was issued 
by General Weidling after negotiations with Zhukov’s emissary. The sur- 
render negotiations were held in the cellar of Hitler’s Chancellory while 
flames swept the upper floors, 

Russian war correspondents in their dispatches to Moscow on May 5 
suggested the possibility that these fires in the Reichschancellory “have pos- 
sibly destroyed the evidence needed to prove or disprove Nazi claims that 
the Fuehrer died in his underground fortress.” 

On that date the Soviet divisional command post for the central dis- 
trict of Berlin had been established in the gutted Chancellory building. The 
Soviet Commandant for Berlin, Colonel-General Bezarin had established 
himself in firm control of the Chancellory area and no one could approach 
it. Every German civilian who had lived, worked or fought in that locality 
had been taken into custody and was being questioned by Soviet officers 
working in relays. Nobody could enter and nobody could leave; nothing 
of value as evidence could be spirited away, least of all a corpse. 


D™ three and one-half days, a thorough search was made of the 
underground passages andl no trace of Hitler’s body was found. 
The fires had long since been extinguished. Nothing more than the 
average skill of police investigators was needed to obtain the evidence, recon- 
struct the actual events and publish the full findings, showing how and 
wien Hitler had been killed. The Soviets chose not to fulfill their duty 
to their Allies and to world opinion; instead they chose to keep the ghost 
of Hitler dangling before the cyes of this generation, and generations to 
come. 

But before the Kremlin’s crafty propagandists hit upon this scheme, they 
went through a series of moves which now can be shown to betray their 
inner purpose. 
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The time-table of Russian Inteligence disclosures tells the story. Here 
it is: 

May 1, 1945—The Hamburg Radio announced the death of Hitler, in 

a statement issued by his successor, Admiral Karl Doenitz. “Hitler,” 
said Doenitz, “died this afternoon at his command post, a hero and 
martyr of the anti-Bolshevist cause.” 
The Soviet radiotelegraph transmitters, on multidirectional shortwave 
beams, instructed Comintern-controlled publications abroad to be wary 
of the German claims about Hitler’s “‘hero’s death.” “Await definitive 
dispatches from the Center.” 


May 2—The Communist mouthpiece in the U. S. The Daily Worker, 
printed the announcements of Hitler's May Day death with obvious 
skepticism. Near to the top of its page one story was this parenthetical 
comment: “If so, it would be very appropriate but if it had happened 
that way, we would have heard from Moscow.” 

General Eisenhower, from Supreme Allied Headquarters at Paris, 
issued a statement to refute Doenitz’s assertions about Hitler having 
died a “hero’s death.” Eisenhower revealed that Heinrich Himmler 
on April 24 had told Count Bernadotte that Hitler had suffered a 
brain hemorrhage and was then dead or dying. 

Pravda, organ of the Communist Party in Moscow, published an 
article in which were reflected the official Kremlin doubts of Hitler’s 
death. Stalin, in his historic Order of the Day, proclaimed victory 
over Germany and said the Red Army was in possession of the ruins 
of Hitler’s Reichschancellory. Soviet commentators hailed this an- 
nouncement and indicated it would be only a matter of hours before 
the true facts of Hitler’s fate would be made known by Soviet authori- 
ties in Berlin. 

A night communique issued in Moscow announced that Hitler and 
Goebbels had committed suicide. The statement was attributed to 
Goebbels’ chief deputy, Hans Fritsche, captured by the Red Army 

. in Berlin. 

_ May 4—Russian newspapers stressed the possibility that the remains of 
Hitler may have been cremated by fires raging through the Fuehrer’s 
Bunker headquarters. 

May 6—The Sovict Official Information Bureau transmitted by wire- 
less a dispatch to all Gommunist publications abroad: “Bodies of more 
and more prominent Nazis and Gestapo officials who committed suicide 
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are being recovered cach day. Meanwhile a most thorough investiga- 
tion into the matter of Hitler’s end is being conducted by the Soviet 
authorities and soon the world will know the true facts which so far 
Nazi craftiness and Machiavellian skill have succeeded in shrouding 
in mystery.” 

May 7—Moscow Pravda promised an early clearing up of the Hitler 
mystery and said an exhaustive search for the bodies of Hitler and 
Goebbels is being pushed forward. The Red Army newspaper, Red 
Star, draws attention to the fact that “the mass suicides of many 
officers of the German General Staff, prominent Storm Troop leaders 
and war criminals in the courtyard of the Berlin Chancellory is further 
evidence that Hitler and Goebbels did not meet a hero’s death.” 

May 8—The first Russian Intelligence Report on the Hitler mystery, 
summarizing one weck’s investigation, reached the Kremlin from 
Soviet Colonel-General Bezarin in which the following facts were sum- 
marized: The body of Hitler has been found in the ruins of the 
Fuchrerbunker; the body was bullet-riddled and battered, as though 
beaten both before and after death; a series of photographs of the 
corpse have been made and are en route by courier; several members 
of Hitler’s domestic staff, in Soviet custody, viewed the body and all 
except one of the chauffeurs and maid-servants agreed that the body 
was Hitler's, The chauffeur, however, insisted the body was that of 
one of Hitler’s cooks. He said he knew the cook intimately and ex- 
pressed the belief that the cook had been put to death because of 
his remarkable likeness to Hitler. This chauffeur further asserted that 
Hitler himself escaped prior to the night of May 1. Investigations of 
this theory are proceeding and further study is being made of this 
and other corpses found in the Chancellory’s underground premises. 

May 10—Soviet dispatches from Berlin to Moscow announced the find- 
ing of the bodies of Goebbels and Martin Bormann and also four 
corpses “which bear some resemblance to Hitler.” The latter four 
bodies were found in the Fuehrerbunker. 

With these discoveries, Soviet officialdom felt that the mystery of 
Hitler’s death and Dr. Goebbels’ suicide had been cleared up, except for 
minor details. American and British military authorities had reached the 
same preliminary conclusions but felt in no hurry to issue an official 
Intelligence Report. But quite suddenly, Russian Intelligence activities 
took a new tack. No public disclosure was made at the time but a chemical 
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analysis of the corpse identified tentatively as Hitler’s had revealed no 
evidence of death by a revolver shot. 
To resume the time-table: 

May 13—Allied Counter-intelligence officers in Berlin during the informal 
contacts with Red Army officers learned that Soviet investigators had 
uncovered new evidence. This was described as showing that Hitler, 
out of his mind and half-paralyzed, was put to death on May 1 by an 
injection of poison administered at his Bunker headquarters by the 
Fuehrer’s personal physician. 

May 23—The second Russian Intelligence Report on the Hitler mystery 
summarizing the second and third week’s findings, was delivered to 
Generalissimo Stalin by Marshal Zhukov’s couricr. It elaborated the 
new findings of the Red Army doctors in their chemical analysis, to 
which was appended a summary of statements made by members of 
Hitler’s personal staff, describing how Hitler died on May 1, as a 
result of poison injected by his doctor. One of Hitler’s personal ser- 
vants described the death as a “mercy killing” but others held the 
view that it was an act of murder. They did not believe that the 
Fuehrer had become insane or that the pain in his left arm and left 
leg had become more acute on May 1 than on previous days of his 
last days in the Bunker. Their statements tallied on this new 
fact: Hitler’s chief adjutant, Otto Guensche, buried the body in a 
secret vault below the floor of the underground bunker. 

Two weeks were to clapse before the Kremlin saw fit to permit the 

Information Bureau to lift the “top secret” restriction which had been 


"placed on the newer phases of the Soviet investigations in the Fuehrer- 


bunker. Then, on June 6, the Soviet authorities in Berlin held an off-the- 
record press conference with war correspondents from the U. S., Britain and 
France. A member of Marshal Zhukov’s staff raised the curtain on the 
search for Hitler’s body and authorized them to say, but without direct 
quotation, that Hitler’s body had been found and identified with fair 
certainty. The Fuehrer’s smoke-blackened and charred body was one of 
four discovered in the underground Bunker's ruins on May 3 and May 4. 
The bodies had been burned by the flame-throwers which the Red Army 
soldiers thrust into the Fuehrerbunker’s entrance way and corridors before 
they ventured to enter. Nevertheless the body of Hitler was identified and 
when analyzed by Red Army chemists, showed “almost certainly that Hitler 
died of poisoning.” Whether this was self-administered or given by one _ 
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of his enemies, “there is no sure means of knowing,” said the Soviet 
military spokesman. 7 


acnores riddle created by Soviet Intelligence is the mystery which 

surrounds the fate or whereabouts of Hitler’s Deputy-Fuehrer, 
Martin Bormann, On the basis of Erich Kempka’s unsupported statement 
(see pages 149-150) that he saw Bormann killed by a Russian anti-tank 
shell on May 2, Official British Intelligence pronounced him dead. 

Russian Intelligence, however, reported Bormann under arrest, a pri- 
soner of the Red Army in the Berlin area in early July, 1945—two months 
after Berlin’s capture! A semi-official Soviet English language newspaper. 
published in London, displayed prominently a Moscow dispatch about 
Bormann’s capture. This was on July 12, 1945. The dispatch recounted 
Bormann’s evil deeds and his responsibility for war crimes, second only te 
Hitler’s and Himmler’s. The same article demands the death sentence for 
Bormann in company with other Nazi war criminals to be tried at 
Nuremberg. 

Then, with no outward change in circumstances, something strange 
happened. Moscow no longer talked of having Hitler’s Deputy-Fuehrer 
in custody. Numerous reports began to circulate that he was still alive. 
British Intelligence sought to quiet these reports by issuing its account of 
Bormann’s death as he fled behind a German tank in the center of Berlin 
on May 2. 1945. Still the reports of Bormann’s wanderings persisted to 
circulate. The Nuremberg trials were held and Bormann was tried in 
absentia, found guilty and sentenced to be hanged. 

These official actions appear strange until Private Intelligence findings 
are examined. From these it is possible to speculate safely on what really 
happened. Here is the probable version: 

Bormann, though seriously wounded by the anti-tank shell, was captured 
alive by the Russians. It is doubtful that he still is alive but if so, he is a 
prisoner of the Russians. 


Napa simultaneously with this statements release in Berlin, the High 
Command in Moscow was having second thoughts about the wisdom 
of letting Hitler stay dead. The Kremlin’s rulers, realizing that Communist 
totalitarian systems and secret police methods require a continuing menace 
as justification for their existence, decided to keep the ghost of Hitler alive. 
They reasoned that nothing could be more effective as a means of drama- 
tizing the continuing menace of Fascism. 
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Orders were: sent without delay to Marshal Zhukoy to follow the new 
line and let no more details leak out concerning the Hitler corpse. | This 
change, as far as can be surmised from limited facts now available, 
occurred on June 7 or 8. In any case, Marshal Zhukov lost no time in 
getting the new propaganda line into the channels of Allied press and 
radio dissemination. The Conqueror of Berlin took occasion to call a press 
conference in Berlin on June 9, for a group of British, French and Russian 
correspondents, just then arriving in Berlin, being the first party of foreign 
newsmen to spend more than 24 hours in the captured German capital. 

The Soviet Marshal, second only to Marshal Stalin in Red Army com- 
“mand, had some new facts to release to the visiting correspondents. These, 

he knew, would add up to a big story for it was brand new news. Zhukov 
thereupon announced that evidence in the hands of the Red Army indicated 
that Hitler married Eva Braun two days before the Soviet forces captured 
Berlin. Said Zhukov: “We have found references to this marriage in the 
diaries of Hitler’s personal adjutant to the German General Staff.” 
Hitler married! What a story! That was the top story of the day, of 
many days, But wait . . . Zhukov, the stolid, competent, self-assured Som: 
der of a whole group of Armies, who bore well the nickname of “The 
‘ank,” was just beginning to reveal things that would make an even bigger 
headline. ; : 

“The present whereabouts of Adolf Hitler,” he was saying, “js a mystery. 
“We have found no corpses which could be Hitler’s and I can make no 
authoritative statement as to his fate or whereabouts.” 

This was BIG news. But Zhukov was not finished. . . « 


“From personal and official knowledge, we can say that Hitler had good | 
“opportunities to make a getaway with his bride. Hitler could have taken 


off at the very last moment, for there was an airfield at his disposal.” 
"When someone asked where he thought the Fuchrer might be hiding, 
“Marshal Zhukov said by way of personal opinion, that he believed Hitler 
was hiding in Spain and added: 

“Jt is up to the American and British troops to find him.” 

The stupendous, stupefying news was flashed to the world and pro- 
duced the intended effect upon public opinion. 

When asked regarding the death of Hitler’s deputy, Martin Bormann, 
‘whose body had been reported as found by Soviet authorities on May 10, 
Zhukov disposed of that corpse in the same smooth way: 


Se ee 
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“We do not know the whereabouts of the personal adjutant of the 
Fuehrer, Herr Bormann.” 

As Zhukov turned loose the Kremlin's newest psychological drive to 
confuse and bedevil the thoughts of democratic peoples everywhere, his 
colleague in Berlin, Colonel-General Bezarin, the Soviet Commandant, 
told the visiting foreign correspondents the same kind of story. Said he: 
“We have not found the body of Hitler. My personal opinion is he has 
disappeared somewhere in Europe. Perhaps he is in Spain, with Franco.” 

Ten days later, Col.-General Bezarin himself disappeared from the 
rubble of central Berlin. It was no mystery. He met his death, said a 
laconic statement by Marshal Zhukov, in a motorcycle accident on a 
quiet Sunday, June 17. There were no details. 

(In a matter of twelve months, Marshal Zhukov himself—at the height 
of his fame and widely mentioned as a possible successor to the aging Stalin 
—disappeared from the Moscow firmament. Editor’s Note.) 

The new theory of Hitler’s indestructible and death-defying corpse 
became the theme of Soviet psychological propaganda. At the approach 
of the Nuremberg War Criminal Trials, Russian newspapers on Sept. 10, 
1945 referred again to the probability that Hitler was still alive, The idea 
was fostered that Hitler was still hiding in Germany. 

Then, in November, when the Official British Intelligence Report by 
Major H. R. Trevor-Roper (see Chapter 19) had been released, the 
comment from Moscow was even more emphatic. “The Russians still are 
incredulous,” said Moscow press dispatches, “and cannot accept the theory 
of suicide and cremation.” Vast multitudes in Europe, in Britain, in 
America and everywhere on the face of the globe, were expressing the 
same doubts because official Soviet deception had buried the evidence in 
order that Hitler’s ghost might go on living, haunting humanity. 

Dead or alive, Hitler was still wanted . . . still needed by Russia’s 
tulers, to keep totalitarian forces mobilized and on the march. 


PART THREE 
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CHAPTER 21 
‘The First Statement of Erich Kempka 


rrter’s trusted and devoted private chauffeur, Erich Kempka, is the 

key man in the whole structure of supposed facts on which British 

Intelligence Major Trevor-Roper built his report endorsing the 
“suicide and cremation” theory, lock, stock and barrel. Some corroboration 
was gleaned from a few secondary persons who had been in the Chancel- 
lory area but there were only two who gave eye-witness accounts of the 
‘burning of what were supposed to be the bodies of Adolf Hitler and Eva 
Braun. These two persons were Erich Kempka and a Berlin policeman, 
Herman Karnau. Their reports contradicted each other but Allied Intelli- 
gence agents soon made their choice. Once the choice was made, they 
stuck to it grimly, despite subsequent disclosures that tended to substantiate 
Karnau rather than Kempka. 

It was merely a coincidence that Kempka and Karnau broke into the 
headlines from opposite ends of occupied Germany on the same day, June 
20, 1945, Seven long weeks had rolled by since the fall of Berlin and the 
mystery of Hitler's death had been confused almost beyond human credi- 
bility. Kempka turned up rather suddenly in the Berchtesgaden area and 
was interviewed by Allied correspondents assigned to the American Army’s 
Headquarters. His statements to newsmen contained divergencies. Even 
more substantial discrepancies showed up when official U.S. interrogators 
examined him thoroughly. 

Correspondent Jack Fleischer, of the United Press, quoted Kempka on 
June 20 as having said that Hitler and Eva Braun “shot and killed them- 
“selves” in the underground Bunker on April 30. Kempka said the suicide 
followed by two days the marriage. The chauffeur said he had carried Eva 
Braun’s body from the Bunker “a little before 3 p.m., on April 30 after 
she and Hitler had shot themselves with pistols.” (Later he changed his 
story and said he did not know for sure if Eva Braun had died from a 
gunshot wound or whether she poisoned herself.) 

The supposed “cremation” was witnessed, Kempka said, by himself, 
Martin Bormann, Dr. Paul Joseph Goebbels and Hitler’s personal adjutant 
and valet, Heinz Linge, and “a couple of other unimportant men whose 
‘names I don’t remember.” 

Who were these “unimportant people”? Allied investigators never ap- 

ared to care to find out, Policeman Hermann Karnau might have been 
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one, Kempka admitted later. Obviously Kempka knew all of them, having 


been Private chauffeur to Hitler since 1936. Yet Kempka was permitted 
to skim lightly over this important point when his memory was fresh 


enough to reconstruct every detail of what he actuall i 
eT) actually saw on April 30, 


I Germ first described Eva Braun’s body as “not being warm” and as 
being blood-stained when he took it from the underground Bunker 
to the Chancellory garden. Subsequently he said Eva's body was still warm 
when he handed it over to Hitler’s personal adjutant, Otto Guensche, who 
took it to the garden. In this version, Kempka still maintained that “blood 
was seeping from the left breast.” Apart from this discrepancy of the warm 
feeling of the corpse, Kempka also changed his earlier report in that he 
first reported that he himself had taken the woman's body from Martin 
Bormann and carried it up the Bunker stairway to the garden, 
__ In one of these statements he also said that Guensche “heard two shots 
in the Bunker which appeared to come from Hitler's room.” In still an- 
other statement, Kempka said Guensche had heard one shot. 

Considering these conflicting and contradictory details, it is important 
to examine every word spoken by Kempka in his reply to Allied inter- 
rogators. When this is done, it will become apparent that Trevor-Roper’s 
star witness in the “suicide and cremation” theory would not stand up 
under a really thorough cross-examination. 

, Here is the text of the first statement made by Kempka to U.S. Intel- 
ligence officials on June 20, 1945, at Berchtesgaden: 
Berchtesgaden, 20th June, 1945 
Testimony of Mr. Erich Kempka on the last days of Hitler 


1. I, Erich Kempka, was born on 16.9,1910 at Oberhausen/Rhineland 
as the son of a miner. I have 9 brothers and sisters, Whereas my father 
died in January 1945, my mother is living at Oberhausen. I attended the 
elementary school up to my 14th year of age and served an apprenticeship 
as electrician. After my apprenticeship I worked for one year as a practical 
apprentice with the automobile-distributers of DKW at Essen, Then I got 
@ position as a driver with the “Essener Nationalzeitung,” which positi 
held until 1932. Being a member of the NSDAP qaee ay pole 
as a chauffeur to Adolf Hitler by recommendation of Gauleiter Terboven 
for whom T had done very much driving. In the years of 1932 to 1936 I, 
besides Brigadefuehrer Schreck, was a chauffeur for about 95% of all the 


WHO KILLED HITLER? 143 


trips of the Fuehrer. Since 1936 I was the sole chauffeur of the Fuehrer. 
The Fuehrer himself never drove a car. When Hitler stayed in Berlin with 
his headquarters I was supervisor of the Reichs-Chancellery garage, to 
which about 40 vehicles belonged. I was in charge of about 60 drivers. 
Already in the days before 20th April 1945 I also passed the nights in the 
garage situated in the basement of the Reichs-Chancellery. On 20th April 
1945 I went for about one-quarter of an hour to the Fuehrer’s bunker in 
order to congratulate the Fuehrer upon his birthday. There was no special 


_ ceremony in the Fuehrer’s bunker. 


2. In the evening of 20th April 1945 I got the order to get ready about 


_ 12 vehicles by means of which persons belonging to the Fuchrer’s head- 


quarters and partly their relatives were taken to the Berlin airfields, Staaken, 
Tempelhof, Schoenwalde, Gatow. These were about 80 persons, among 
them rear-admiral v. Puttkamer (adjutant of the navy with the Fuchrer), 
§S-Sturmbannfuehrer Goehler (representative of SS-Gruppenfuchrer Fege- 
lein), Miss Schroeder and Miss Wolf (two personal secretaries of the 
Fuehrer). Also on 2Ist April 1945 a number of vehicles was readied with 
which were driven 40 to 50 persons to several airfields. Cars for a direct 


j drive from Berlin to Munich were not dispatched by me before or after 
this date, During the night of 22 to 23 of April 1945 the personal physician 


of the Fuehrer, Prof. Dr. Morell, two stenographers of the Fuehrer, the 


~ consulate-secretary Doehler and several women were driven to the airfield 


of Gatow. 

Though I did not get any definite statement from authorized sources, I 
supposed that the Fuehrer would remain in Berlin after the 22.4.1945. 
During the days before 20 April 1945 I often heard the utterance of the 
Fuehrer that he would remain in Berlin in any case. In the days after 20 
April 1945 I repeatedly asked Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche (adjutant of 
the Fuehrer) whether I was to secure the vehicles because they were 
gradually destroyed by artillery-fire. SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche told 
me that would not make any difference, we had to go on with the vehicles 
as long as possible; the Fuehrer at any rate would stay at the Reichs- 


Chancellery. I do not know very much about the military situation in the 


town-district because I did not leave the Reichs-Chancellery. The buildings 
of the Reichs-Chancellery in the days after 22 April 1945 were repeatedly 
set afire. The fires were extinguished only very primitively. Communications 
‘to the outside were cut since about 25 April 1945. In these days a story 
was distributed by the German press-bureau that Himmler had turned to 


f 
; 
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the western powers and had stated the Fuehrer was suffering from a 
cerebral hemorrhage, was completely ill and would not be able to live for 
much longer. I had not read myself this story which was said to have been 
printed in the newspapers. As far as I could see Himmler did not appear 
in the Reichs-Chancellery during the days around 20 April 1945 or later. 

(Remark of reporter: Himmler wanted to see the Fuchrer on 22.4.1945. 
The Fuehrer who did not want to be swayed from his resolution to stay 
in Berlin by anybody, declared that Himmler should not come.) 

Only on the 1 May 1945 I heard that the Russians had infiltrated into 
the Tiergarten on which the Reichs-Chancellery borders and had advanced 
to the Reichstag. 

The minister of foreign affairs von Ribbentrop did not see the Fuehrer 
as far as I recollect at any rate not after the 20.4.1945. 

After 22.4.1945 the following still stayed with the Fuehrer: General 
Krebs (chief of general-staff of the Army), General Burgdorf (chief 
adjutant of the Wehrmacht and chief of the army personnel department) 
vice-admiral Voss (representative of Grand-Admiral Doenitz), Retchaleties 
Martin Bormann, Reichsminister Dr. Goebbels with his wife, secretary of 
state in the ministry for propaganda Dr. Naumann, SS-Hauptsturmfuehrer 
Schwegermann as adjutant of Dr. Goebbels, SS-Gruppenfuehrer Fegelein 
(representative of Reichsfuehrer SS with the Fuehrer), SS-Sturmbann- 
fuehrer Guensche (adjutant of the Fuehrer), SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Linge 
(valet of the Fuehrer), SS-Gruppenfuehrer Rattenhuber (leader of the 
SD in the Fuehrer’s headquarters), SS-Standartenfuehrer Dr. Stump- 
fegger (the Fuehrer’s first physician after Prof. Dr. Morell had left). 
I personally saw Reichsleiter Martin Bormann several times up to the 
morning of 2 May 1945. It is impossible that he could have been at 
Berchtesgaden or vicinity between 22 April 1945 and 2 May 1945. The 
children of Reichsminister Dr. Goebbels who were brought to the bunker 
of the Reichs-Chancellery on 22.4.1945, were taken away with a nurse 
orly on | May 1945 from the Reichs-Chancellery. 

Fieldmarshall Keitel and Col. General Jodl according to what I have 
seen and heard must have left Berlin already on 22 April 1945. 

SS-Gruppenfuehrer Fegelein telephoned me, I believe, in the afternoon 
of 28.4.1945 and asked me to come to see him in the Fuehrer-bunker in the 
evening in order to receive there important papers concerning the Fuehrer, 
the Reichsfuehrer SS and himself personally in order to destroy all or te 
hide them so well that they could not be found in case the Russians should 
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come through to the Reichs-Chancellery. I went to the Fuehrer-bunker 
towards evening in order to meet SS-Gruppenfuehrer Fegelein. I did not 
meet Fegelein. Reichsleiter Martin Bormann asked me where Fegelein was. 
I could tell Reichsleiter Bormann that SS-Gruppenfuehrer Fegelein had 
ordered a car and had driven to his dwelling. They endeavored to find 
Fegelein. Later on I heard that $S-Gruppenfuehrer Fegelein had re- 
appeared at the Reichs-Chancellery in civilian clothes and had been inter- 
rogated there by a SS-Gruppenfeuhrer Mueller whom I had never seen 
before and who was said to belong to the SS-Hauptamt or to the SD. 
Fegelein is said to have admitted before Mucller that he before several 
times had been at Nauen in order to meet the Reichsfuehrer SS there; he 
had endeavored to get out of the Reichs-Chancellery and let the Russians 
pass him and try to get through to the Reichsfuchrer SS in civilian clothes. 
According to what I had been told Fegelein was declared guilty of high 
treason and shot by order of SS-Gruppenfuehrer Mueller. 


In the days after the 20.4.1945 I have still seen Hitler several times in 
his bunker in the Reichs-Ghancellery. He had not changed in his behaviour 
and gave a quiet impression. Eva Braun stayed with the Fuehrer. After 
98.4.1945 there were rumours in the Reichs-Chancellery that the Fuehrer 
had been married during the night from 28 to 29.4.1945 to Eva Braun. A 
Regierungsrat or Oberregicrungsrat of the ministry \for propaganda had 
performed the official ceremony. At the same time two orderlies had been 
married. There was no publication of the marriage of the Fuehrer to Eva 
Braun. I also did not congratulate the Fuehrer. Only on 1 May 1945 secre- 
tary of state Dr, Naumann confirmed the fact of the marriage of the 
Fuehrer. 

I spoke to the Fuehrer for the last time on 29 April 1945, I reported 
to him that I was engaged in bringing food into the inner part of Berlin 
in order not to let the food fall into the hands of the Russians and in 
order to provide the hospitals situated in the government-district. In the 
Reichs-Chancellery itself there was a Hauptverbandsplatz (Battalion aid- 
station). The hotel “Adlon,” the building of the Gauleitung of the NSDAP 
‘of Berlin, and other buildings had been converted into hospitals. The 
bunkers of the Reichs-Chancellery where several hundreds of wounded 
had been quartered had not suffered any damage by the artillery-fire. 
‘There was no enemy infantry attack against the Reichs-Chancellery until 
the morning of 2 May 1945. 

3. On 30 April 1945 at 1430 hours SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche 


> 
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telephoned me and asked me to come to the Fuehrer-bunker. Besides that 
I was to take care that 5 cans of gasoline, that is to say 200 Itr., were 
brought along. I at once took along two or three men carrying the cans. 
More men were following because it took some time to collect 200 Itr. of 
gasoline. By order of $S-Sturmbannfuchrer Guensche the cans were brought 
by these men to the entrance of the Fuehrer-bunker located in the garden 
of the Reichs-Chancellery, which was next to the so-called tower-home and 
about 20 m beside the so-called Haus Kempka, my quarters (see drawing 
annex number 1).* The men at once returned after deposing the cans, 
There was a sentry of the SD at the entrance of the bunker. I then went 
into the ante-chambre of the briefing-room (see room TII, annex 2) where 
I met Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche. Guensche told me that the Fuehrer 
was dead. He did not tell me any details about the death of the Fuehrer. 
He only explained he had got the order from the Fuehrer to burn him at 
once after his death, “so that he would not be exhibited at a Russian freak- 
show.” A short time after that SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Linge (valet of the 
Fuehrer) and an orderly whom I do not remember came from the private 
room of the Fuehrer (see room I, annex 2) carrying a corpse wrapped in 
an ordinary field-gray blanket. Based on the previous information from 
SS-Obersturmbannfuchrer Guensche I at once supposed that it was the 
corpse of the Fuehrer. One could only see the long black trousers and the 
black ‘shoes which the Fuchrer usually wore with his field-gray uniform 
jacket. Under these circumstances there was no doubt that it was the corpse 
of the Fuehrer. I could not observe any spots of blood on the body wrapped 
in the blanket. Thereupon came Reichsleiter Martin Bormann from the 
living-room of the Fuehrer and carried in his arms the corpse of Mrs. Eva 
Hitler, nee Braun. He turned the corpse over to me. Mrs. Hitler wore a 
dark dress. I did not have the feeling that the corpse was still warm. I 
could not recognize any injuries on the body. ‘The dress was slightly damp 
only in the region of the heart. Behind Reichsleiter Bormann there came 
also Reichsminister Dr. Goebbels. SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Linge and the 
orderly now went upstairs with the corpse of the Fuehrer to the bunker 
exit towards the garden of the Reichs-Chancellery (see annex 1, Turm- 
hacuschen). I followed with the corpse of Mrs. Hitler. Behind me came 
Reichsleiter Bormann, Dr. Goebbels and SS-Sturmbannfeuhrer Guensche. 
Reichsleiter Martin Bormann wore uniform. According to my recollection 


* Drawings of the Bunker made by Kempka for exhibit at the Nuremberg trials are 
not yet available for reproduction. See artist’s conception on back cover jacket. 
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Dr. Goebbels also wore uniform. It was shortly before 1500 hours, if I 
remember that I received the first notice from Guensche at 1430 hours and 
needed 5 to 10 minutes to reach the Fuehrer-bunker. SS-Sturmbannfuehrer 
Linge and the orderly carried the corpse of the Fuehrer from the west- 
wardly directed bunker exit in the tower-house and put the wrapped corpse 
on the flat ground in a small depression which was about 4 to 5 m distant 
from the bunker exit (see the spot marked by two crosses on annex 1). 
There was no lawn, rather bare sand; in the last period construction work 
was being done in the Reichs-Chancellery. I put the corpse of Mrs. Hitler 
next to the Fuchrer’s. Immediately $S-Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche poured 
the complete contents of the five cans over the two corpses and ignited the 
fuel. Reichsleiter Martin Bormann, Reichsminister Dr. Goebbels, SS-Sturm- 
bannfuehrer Guensche, SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Linge, the orderly and I 
stood in the bunker entrance, looked towards the fire and all saluted with 
raised hands. The stay in the bunker exit lasted only a short time because 
the garden of the Reichs-Chancellery was under heavy artillery-fire. The 
short-lasting leaving of the bunker exit already meant a danger to our lives. 
The ground of the garden of the Reichs-Chancellery was ploughed by shell 
holes. Besides us the event could only have been observed by the tower 
post of the SD. This one however was not notified of what had happened. 


Upon returning into the Fuehrer-bunker no words were exchanged. 
Guensche, Linge and another person went into the living-room of the 
Fuehrer. In order to return to the garage I had to pass through the 
Fuehrer-bunker and wanted to look once more at the rooms in which the 
Fuehrer had lived last. I followed the personnel mentioned into the living- 
room of the Fuchrer. Opposite the entrance of the room the dimensions of 
which are only 3 x 4 m stood a narrow sofa (see drawing annex 3). Before 
the right front leg of the sofa (compare a) lay a Walther-Pistol, 6.35 mm 
cal., which, as I knew, belonged to Miss Eva Braun. Also on the floor 
approximately before the middle of the sofa lay a Walther-Pistol, 7.65 mm 
cal. I supposed that this pistol belonged to the Fuebrer. I myself did = 
touch anything in the room, but silently stood there only for a few ee 
I did not put any questions and no one else spoke to me. According to the 
situation it was clear to me that the Fuehrer and Miss Eva Braun shot 
themselves. From the location of the two pistols I concluded that the 
Fuehrer sat about on the middle of the sofa before firing the shot and that 
Eva Braun had sat on the right part of the sofa. 


After returning to the garage I notified my men that the Fuchrer was 
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dead. A ceremonial was not held. I cannot say for which reason the date 
of death of the Fuehrer was given as 1 May 1945 over the radio. I cannot 
say with complete sureness that the death of the Fuchrer, as previously 
described, took place on 30 April 1945. For on the same evening General 
Krebs had led negotiations for the return of the wounded with the Russian 
general Tschukow. It may be expected, that General Krebs regarded the 
continuation of the fight after the death of the Fuehrer as futile. So far 
as I know nothing was done later on to remove any traces of the corpses 
at the place of their burning.. This also was not necessary, because the 
traces had been wiped out by the uninterrupted artillery-fire on the gov- 
ernment district. 


4. In the late afternoon of | May 1945 I received official notice from 
$S-Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche, who was the commandant of the Reichs- 
Chancellery, that on the same evening at 2100 hours the break from the 
Chancellery was to take place. All men who were able to walk and wanted 
to go along as well as the women who had belonged to the Fuchrer’s sur- 
roundings were to take part. SS-Brigadefuehrer Mohnke was destined as 
the leader of the group to break out: he had previously a combat group 
within the government district. The persons included in the break assem- 
bled at 2100 hours in the coal-bunker of the new Reichs-Chancellery, before 
the Hauptverbandsplatz. The number of persons assembled there may have 
amounted from 500 to 700, among them a number of women. All available 
weapons, rifles, submachine-guns, pistols, automatic carbines, light machine- 
guns and Panzerfaeuste were distributed to the combat-groups 1 to 6. 
Brigadefuehrer Mohnke took the lead and led combat-group 1. Ambassa- 
dor Hevel (representative of the Forcign-minister in the Fuehrer’s head- 
quarters), SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche as well as the Mrs. Christian 
(wife of Brig. Gen. Christian of the Luftwaffe), Mrs. Junge, Miss Krueger, 
the secretaries of the Fuehrer, belonged to combat-group 1, about 50 to 60 
persons. The men and women singly left the Chancellery through a narrow 
hole in the wall along Wilhelm-Strasse near the corner of Wilhelm-Strasse 
and Voss-Strasse. Because of the heavy artillery-fire everyone ran as quickly 
as possible to the next entrance of the subway in reach, The next entrance 
of the Kaiserhof-stop about 50 m from the building of the Reichs-Chan- 
cellery had collapsed after a direct artillery-hit. Therefore we went to the 
entrance approximately 200 m distant from the Reichs-Chancellery which 
was located opposite the Hotel Kaiserhof. This entrance was open. At the 
subway-station the single groups gathered again and went to the subway- 
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station Friedrichstrasse along the tracks of the subway. ‘There were many 
civilians on the platforms of the subway-station Friedrichstrasse, soldiers 
sat around on the stairs of the station. As leader of my group which con- 
sisted of approximately 60 drivers I left the subway-station through one 
of the exits which are located north of the city railway-station Friedrich- 
strasse in the Friedrichstrasse. Outside everything was quist. Without 
danger I went about 200 m up to the road-lock on the beret 
bridge (about 300 m north of the railway-station Friedrichstrasse) . 

few meters behind the road-lock I came upon a group of soldiers who told 
me that shortly before a group of 50 to 60 persons had passed this spot 


~ towards north. This was the leading-group Mohnke, The soldiers declared 


that they had already tried to break through, but that they had been ae 
back, Russian troops had occupied the houses and basements to both sides 
of the Fricdrichstrasse north of the Weidendammer bridge. I now returned, 
and fetched my men from the subway-station in order to let them take 
cover in the Admiralspalast which was located in front of the subway-exit. 
After several groups had arrived in the meantime another break-through 
was decided upon. I made one break-through attempt with my group. 
Without being fired upon we came through the second road-block on the 
Weidendammer bridge. But 10 or 20 m behind the second road-block we 
received strong machine-gun fire from all sides and had to tetreat again. 
Further break-out attempts which failed were undertaken. The break- 
through of the first group probably succeeded only because of the Se 
of our opponents. Later on I met Mrs. Junge on a march. She told ge at 
the leading-group under Brigadefuehrer Mohnke had had to start after : 
few hundred meters. About 0530 hours a negotiator appeared and hac 
made known that General Tschukow wished a temporary armistice until 
0615 hours, During these negotiations Mrs. Junge together with the other 
women had left the basement. Ambassador Hevel had taken poison. 
$S-Gruppenfeuhrer Rattenhuber who also belonged to Group 1 had re- 
ceived a serious injury. 


During our stay in the Admiralspalast Reichsleiter Martin Bormann, 
Brigadcfuehrer and State’s secretary Dr. Naumann, the adjutant of Dr. 
Goebbels, Schwegermann, and other higher personalities appeared about 
2 or 3 o'clock in the morning. I declared to Reichsleiter Bormann that it 
was impossible to push through without heavy weapons. Later on 5 to 6 
tanks and armoured recogn. cars arrived which were manned by soldiers. 
It was decided that the tanks were to attempt the break-through and that 
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thus to go into the street. At this attempt I was recognized by a Russian 
soldier and had to return again. The Russian soldiers procured food and 
drinks. I have participated at this ceremony which lasted until 2 o’clock 
of the following night. After the ceremony the Jugoslav woman left, but 
returned in the morning and brought me a coat. In this disguise I was 
able to leave the house and walked via Tegel to Henningsdorf. 


In Henningsdorf I was stopped by Russian soldiers and brought into a 
yard. There were German soldiers who all wore civilian clothes. We spent | 
a few hours there. We were asked for papers. Nine-tenths of the men had | 
no papers. Nevertheless all of us were dismissed. I joined three men who 
walked towards Kremmen. In the afternoon we were again arrested in a 
village before Kremmen and locked up in a chicken stable. We were not 
given any food. On the next morning about 5 o'clock we were brought 
before the commanding officer of the troops. The commander was told 
that we had been arrested at night as partisans with weapons in a forest. 
We were then brought to Velten to the regional commandant there, a 
colonel. He was told the same thing. One of my German escorts under- 
stood Russian and notified the commandant that we had not been in the 
forest that night, but had been arrested without weapons in the afternoon 
at 6 o’clock in the middle of a village. The commandant had sent for an 
interpreter. The negotiation lasted about half an hour. Probably inquiries 
were made, Then we were searched. All articles of ordinary use, knives, 
razors, fountain pens, pencils, etc., were taken away from us. We were then 
dismissed with a pass in the direction of Bernau, However, we four men 
again marched off in the direction of Kremmen. 2 men went ahead. With 
my escort I passed north of Fehrbellin via Neustadt a.d. Dosse towards 
Havelberg. About 10 km before Havelberg, in the village of Kuemmeritz, 
we were again stopped by a sentry beside whom a closed car was standing. 
He asked us whether we were “Wehrwolf.” We denied it. After he had 
asked several times he went to the car and brought a carbine. He took it 
off safety, aimed at us and once more repeated his question. Then we 
were loaded upon a car, We were driven through the vicinity for a long 
time. About six times we were taken out of the car and interrogated like P 
before with rifles aimed at us. Again we were searched. Things that could 

be used were kept, Other things were thrown away. My wallet which at 

first was taken from me was returned. We were told that we could go. 
Before leaving a Russian soldier gave me a cigarette. With the uncertain 


feeling that one would fire at us we left. 


the men who had broken out of the Reichs-Chancellery were to advance 
under the protection of the tanks. Behind one tank State’s secretary Dr. 
Naumann went as the first in the top of the tank-turret, behind him 
Reichsleiter Martin Bormann followed by $S-Standartenfuehrer Dr. Stump- 
fegger. I went behind Dr, Stumpfegger. More men joined us. After oe 
tank had gone about 30 to 40 m he recived a direct hit with a Panzerfaust 
The tank flew apart. I saw a short flash of lightning and flew to the round 
where T remained lying unconsciously. My last impression was ie Dr. 
Naumann, Bormann and Dr. Stumpfegger fell together and remained lyin, : 
I could no longer recognize any injuries. Because Dr. Stumpfegger va 
preceded me was 30 cm taller than I he protected me from the full blast 
and I escaped with splinter injuries at my thigh and my upperarm. After 
an undetermined period I regained consciousness, saw only fire around me 
and crept back on the ground. I got up behind the road block and sat 
down on the street because just then I could not see correctly. SS-Standar- ; 
tenfuehrer Beetz (after SS Gruppenfuehrer Bauer the second command 
pilot of the Fuehrer) was the first whom I saw. He had a serious head 
injury. Just then I saw a new attack started from our side, but I decided 
not to go along any more because of its futility. I returned io the Admirals- 
Palast, assembled my men and declared them that they were dismissed 
Each one could go on on his own, join a combat group or go home. I aig] 
advised them to procure for themselves civilian clothes. I myself retimnedl 
to the Friedrichstrasse railway station with 7 men, among them the lieu 
tenant of the armoured troop Joerke who had Been assigned to us with 3 
armoured half tracks. We crossed the Spree river on the foot path directl 
under the city railroad, were able to reach a house on the northern bank F 
the Spree river without being fired upon and from there across several 
elevations up to a spot in the region of Albrechtstrasse, Karlstrasse or 
Ziegelstrasse. The city railroad runs along there. We reachied 4 band of 
the city railroad in which a dump of medical equipment was located. There q 
we met two Jugoslavs and 2 Russian civilians who had chosen the city rail- 
way band as their quarters. These at once sympathized with us and 
Promised to procure civilian clothes for us. When a part of us had already 
civilian clothes the first Russian soldiers arrived at the yard. Takatenat 
Jocrke who still had no civilian clothes was hidden by us. We others 
quickly changed clothes. The Russians demanded that we come into the 
yard. A Jugoslav woman introduced me as her husband, while the others 
were designated as camp labourers. We decided to form small groups and 
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In the evening of 8th May 1945 we arrived in Havelberg. We looked 
for the next best barn in order to sleep. On the next morning we were 
again thrown out very early; this was a camp for various foreigners. These 
were led to work in the morning, We were able to leave with the water 
carriers. We went through Havelberg to a farm. There we received milk 
and went to sleep. We awoke at 3 o'clock in the afternoon. 2 other Ger- 
mans who wanted to cross the Elbe river, but could no longer cross it, had 
been living with this farmer for one or two days. We conferred to make 
an attempt to cross the Elbe River together on the following day. We 
remained with the farmer for one or two days. 

In the morning of 11th May 1945 we crossed the Havel River near 
Havelberg in the direction of Sandau and reconnoitered the situation 
there. Boys declared us that the Elbe was situated behind the woods. We 
would only have to go through a swamp. When we came there on the next 
morning about 11 o'clock the woods were heavily occupied. However, we 
crept through the woods and landed in the swamp. All the day long until 
about 2 o'clock at night we stayed in the swamp. Then we crossed the 
dam, went into the water at once and swam to the other side, After we 
had dressed we were stopped by the Russians about 300 m farther. This 
had really been only one arm of the Elbe river. We were returned to Havel- 
berg to a camp. In Havelberg we were held for 16 days together with 
30 to 40 men and transported to Kyritz via Golewen. On the next day I 
left Kyritz again with a Marine. We walked to the next railway station and 
from there rode with a workers’ train to Wittenberge. In Wittenberge we 
tried to receive permission to stay for three days. However, we were denied 
it with the reason that Wittenberge could not feed itself and that for the 
time being no food would be provided for transients. We continued in the 
direction of the Elbe Riyer. On our way we were stopped by a Cossack. 
There we worked for a whole day, carted dung, swept the yard and cleaned 
dishes. On the same day we left the Cossack and went to the edge of the 
city of Wittenberge where we spent the night with Germans. 

On the next day we looked at the situation on the Elbe River and agreed 
to swim across the Elbe River at the point of this house. We procured the 
upper part of a baby car in order to store our things in it while swimming 
across the Elbe River, Thus we swam across the Elbe River at 0130 hours. 
We reported to the Buergermeister in Gottberg. The locality was occupied 
by Americans. The Buergermeister told us that a change of command be- 
tween Americans and English was just taking place and advised us to 
move on until a new command had been established. We then went to 
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Vorsfelde. There I received a march order to Salzburg from an English 
st. 
ea the following details, On the morning of 2 ce on 
SS-Hauptsturmfuehrer Schwegermann notified me that Ds: age J 
his wife were dead. They had both died in the Fuchrer’s bunker. : 2 
upon the Fuehrer’s bunker had been ignited. I did not ask any urtl = 
question, but I suppose that Dr. Goebbels and his wife had committe 
SS ecri Burgdorf and SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Schaedle of the hee 
Escort Command still remained in the Reichs-Chancellery. Schaedle Sa 
me that he would shoot himself if the Russians were to push ace 10 
the Reichs-Chancellery. So far as I know further members of the Fuel a 
Escort Command did not remain there. It is possible that some returne: 

i ak-through attempts. ; 
‘pare 1045 Reichsminister Speer came to the apace 
cellery with a Stork (compare to US L-5) which was flown by thes 
Rasche. I expect that the plane had landed on the Hofjaegerallee ie = 
road to the East-West axis). However, the Fuehrer at once si ee : 
away. I do not believe that aircraft have landed and started on the e 
West axis. Soon after 22nd April 1945 heavy artillery fire was laid on the 
East West axis. 

As reporter 

/s./ Herrgesell 


Amtsgerichtsrat toh Waa eeu 
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CHAPTER 22 


The Eye-witness Story of Herman Karnau 


UcH value has been put by Private Intelligence agents on the testi- 
mony of Herman Karnau, in contrast to the belittling attitude 
adopted toward it by Britain’s Intelligence-Historian, Major H. R. 

Trevor-Roper. 


In many respects Karnau’s account would appear to be less shot through — 


with sentimental undertones than the account of April 30, 1945 as related 


by Hitler's devoted private chauffeur, Erich Kempka. Yet Trevor-Roper _ 


has a staunch preference for Kempka’s account, despite its discrepancies. 
He disregards Kempka’s obvious loyalty to his dead master which superseded 
any oath to tell the whole truth Kempka might have sworn to in the pres 
ence of Allied interrogators. 

Karnau was a member of the Berlin Police Force at the time of the 
reported “suicide and cremation.” He was assigned to the Reichchancellory 
area and personally went in and out of the Fuehrerbunker. He was 32 years 
old and had been well trained as a policeman in gathering evidence. Prior 
to his appointment to the Fuehrer’s Police Detail, he had served as a mem- 
ber of the Wilhclmshaven Police Force. His character and good record 
earned him the promotion to Berlin. He does not appear to have been a 
fanatical Nazi at any time. 


The really important point that develops from Karnau’s eye-witness 


account is that he fixes May 1, 1945 as the date of the supposed “crema-_ 


tion” of Adolf Hitler and Eva Braun, Equally important — although it is 
advanced as an opinion and not a fact—Karnau openly asserts that Hitler’s 
personal doctor, killed him by poisoning! 


Certain discrepancies are discernible in the varying reports of Karnau’s 


statement made in Frankfurt, Germany, on June 20, 1945, Allied Intelli- 
gence agents might have cleared up these discrepancies if they had been 


on the job—had they interrogated Karnau as carefully as they had ques- 
tioned Kempka. It can be assumed they did not cross-question Karnau, — 


because the official Nuremburg Trial documents carried the full texts of 
both statements by Kempka but no part of any statement made by Karnau. 

This omission is difficult to understand in the light of the fact that 
Karnau’s statement was of such importance that Kempka was confronted 
with it by Allied investigators and asked to explain the contradictions of 
fact and detail. Kempka thereupon was put through another questioning 
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on July 4, 1945 at Berchtesgaden and did his best to clear up the dis- 

B Thectexs of Karnau’s statement used in this second questioning of 

Kempka was the news dispatch of June 20 sent by Amicciated Press War 

Correspondent Daniel De Luce from Montgomery's Headquarters, ‘ 

Frankfort. British agents had ample opportunity to question Karnau an : 

get all the facts that he had. They did not do so and American ior 

were quite content to rely upon the Associated Press dispatch. But, as wil 
be shown, there were variations in the different press reports. 

First, here is the text of the Associated Press dispatch by Correspondent 

it Luce: 

- MONTEOMERY’S HEADQUARTERS, June 20 (AP)— 
A German policeman from Berlin said today that he saw the 
bodies of Adolf Hitler and Eva Bese Perens at the exit to 

ichs Chancellory shelter on May 1. ’ 

35 Saoena acai, 35, the policeman, told Allied corre- 

spondents: “I saw Hitler lying on the ground about two meters 

from the exit, in the open air. Hitler was on his back with 
knees slightly drawn up, Eva Braun was beside him wit 
her face down. Both bodies were on fire and beside them were 

four empty gasoline cans. There was an incredible odor. q 

“J turned about and encountered Beek Suemplearrs ae 

i fficer of the Chancellory, at the main entrance 
en I believe he poisoned the Fuehrer and Fraulein 
Braun; for, four nights earlier, he had poisoned the Fuehrer’ : 
favorite Alsatian dog, Blondi. I entered the Bouker; whicel 
was twenty meters deep underground, and met Hitler’s valet, 
Linge.” ; 

Karnau declared: ‘We had heard that Linge had orders 
that the Fuehrer’s body should never fall into the hands of the 
enemy, who were then about Hal iad away at the 

i r, and shelling us heavily. 

Pe es cen I met Siocmbanneqeies Schedule, of the 

Fuehrer’s personal staff, coming down the smereoey exit. 

He was calling out, ‘The Fuehrer is dead and burning! 

“With another policeman I returned to the spot where the 
bodies lay. The lower parts of both were burned away, but I 
recognized Braun by the black suede shoes with high cork 
soles, which had not yet caught fire.” 
oe 
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Fr the same interview of Karnau, other Allied correspondents sent their 

own versions. A dispatch to the New York Times from its own corre- 
spondent at Montgomery’s Headquarters on the same date quoted Karnau 
as saying that he recognized Eva Braun because of the dark-colored silk 
qumimen dress and dark suede shoes. But, said Karnau, he could not gi 
description of the clothing on the man’s body. , a 
i ae in the New York Times version, said that Hitler had lived in 
Maecis a prepa aie hes i April 18, He further reported vious contradictions between Kempka’s first affidavit, made on June 20, 
fentaaqedeesl (hae ueher! unker, he overheard Hitler talk- and the statements made on the same date by Herman Karnau, the Berlin 
eins - al (Krebs?) and that Hitler had asked, “What is new?” That policeman. 

‘as the last time he heard Hitler’s voice. Karnau’s police training, both before and after entering the Security 
Police, made it impossible for investigators to dismiss his testimony as ~ 
hearsay or of the crackpot variety. Karnau put the date of the cremation 
of Hitler and Eva as May 1—a whole day later than Kempka,—although 
both agreed on the date of another incident in the Fuehrerbunker — the 
poisoning of Hitler’s dog, Blondi. 

Karnau’s testimony, furthermore, tended to discredit the double-suicide 
theory, since Karnau quoted the statements given to him by other witnesses 
to the effect that Dr. Ludwig Stumpfegger had poisoned Hitler and Eva 
in the same manner as he disposed of Hitler’s Alsatian dog. 

But, in attempting to explain away the contradictions between his earlier 
testimony and that of Karnau, Kempka only entangled himself in further 
discrepancies. Moreover, in the attempt he made to offset the statement 
given by Russian Marshal Zhukov on the possibility of a last-minute air- 
plane escape by Hitler and Eva from Berlin—Kempka fell into a glaring 
discrepancy not apparent in his earlier statement. 

In trying to answer Zhukov, Kempka made the flat statement that it 
was utterly impossible for the Fuehrer or anybody else to have escaped 
from Berlin by airplane on April 30 or for several days previous, because 
all chance of escape had been cut off. 

‘This is a direct challenge—although the Allied interrogators could not 
have realized it at the time—to the deposition of Hanna Reitsch, the Ger- 
man test pilot, who accompanied Lieutenant-General Robert Ritter von 
Greim on the perilous flight into Berlin on April 26, and fled with him, again 
by air, away from the besieged capital in the carly morning of April 29. 
Kempka makes no mention of the von Greim-Reitsch visitation. It 
scarcely seems possible he did not know that von Greim—the successor to 
Goering—and Germany's noted woman pilot were: in the Fuehrerbunker 
from 7 p.m. on April 26, to about 2 a.m. on April 29. 


CHAPTER 23 
The Second Statement of Erich Kempka 


ue second interrogation of Hitler’s chauffeur, Erich Kempka, took 
place on July 4, 1945, at Berchtesgaden. Two whole weeks had 
elapsed before U. S. Intelligence Agents moved to delve into the ob- 


Cie more noteworthy discrepancies occurred in the dispatches which 
euters and iti e i 
ia = and other British correspondents sent that day to their London 
In the British dispatches, Kamau was quoted as follows: 
b sate May I the police guard was mustered about 10 a.m., 
rates to draw full rations for one day and then leave the 
“When I returned to the Bunker about 6:30 I found it 
lemply. There, I saw Schedle, one of Hitler’s personal staff, 
who said: ‘The Fuehrer is dead and burning!’ I went out the 
emergency exit and found the two bodies burni: 
just been set alight. siibaliihicies,; 
“I was able to recognize Hitler fi i ii 
ae ie gnize Hitler from his mustache and his 
“I recognized Eva Braun from the bl: 
y lack suede shoes and 
the cork heels which T had seen her wearing earlier in the day. 
Hitler was lying on his back with his knees slightly drawn 
up. Eva Braun was lying face down. There were four or five 
petrol cans lying nearby.” 
Even if Karnau had reached the scene of the 9 i 
n e ¢ supposed “cremation” just 
after the gasoline had been ignited, it seems improbable that the mail 
mustache would not already fave burned away. Karnau, quoted in other 
dispatches recounting the same interview, had said that he could not give 
a description of the man’s clothing but, in the British dispatches, he very 
plainly said that he recognized Hitler’s uniform. : 
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Did Kempka try to conceal that fact? If so, it would naturally follow — 


that Kempka was a decoy witness and his whole story of the “suicide and 
cremation” becomes completely suspect. 


One must bear in mind that on July 4—the date of the second exami- 


nation of Kempka—the Allied investigators had not yet waked up to the — 


fact that Hanna Reitsch was available and might have much to reveal. 
Von Greim had committed suicide, but Reitsch—although she had ap- 
peared at Allied Headquarters at Kitzbuehl on May 9, 1945—was not 


interrogated until October 8, 1945. Three weeks later Major Trevor- — 


Roper released his Official Intelligence Report on the death of Hitler. 

Hanna Reitsch’s testimony was not attacked as to fact by Trevor-Ro; 
or any other investigator. a 
hen ee Ee rue Boe or some other interrogator confront Kempka 

Why did the British and American Intelligence investigators also dis- 
count the statement of Marshal Zhukov—the Russian commander who 
éaptured Berlin and knew all about its defenses and obviously knew about 
the last avenues of escape to those in Hitler’s Bunker? 

Furthermore, a small transport plane, sent out from Rechlin to brin, 
back von Greim and Reitsch, landed on the East-West Axis Highway, we 
the Reichschancellory in the very center of Berlin on the morning of "April 
27, expecting to carry them back to Rechlin—but their plans had been 
changed—the couple was not ready to leave. They did leave on the 29th, 
and by air—from the very place from which Kempka said it was impossible 
to take off! And all the while Kempka was waiting in the Chancellory’s 
nearby underground garage for the call that he and the others expected 
would surely come—the call to drive Hitler to the same spot to take-off in 
a plane for Berchtesgaden, 

A close analysis of the second statement of Kempka wil 
basic flaws further discrediting the narrative of the 5 theo ree 
Allied Intelligence relied so heavily. ; 

Here is that second statement: 

BERCHTESGADEN, 
4 July 1945 
Supplementary statement of Mr. ERICH KEMPKA 
After Herman Karnau’s story was read to me, which was written by 


a Writer Daniel DeLuce on 6/20/45 at Montgomery’s headquarters, 
state: 
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1. Iam sure that the story of the death of Adolf Hitler and Eva Braun, 
as I have given it, as well as the burning of both of them on 4/30/45, 
happened. I can give a few reasons for my positive statement. The escape 
of the troops of the Reichs-Chancellery happened on 5/1/45 at 2100. More 
than a day’s time elapsed between Hitler’s death and escape of the troops. 
After Hitler and Eva Braun were cremated, there was a meeting in the 
bunker of the Reichs-Chancellery between Gen. Krebs, Gen. Burgdorf and 
Reichs Minister Dr, Goebbels. As a result of this meeting, Gen. Krebs, as 
Chief of Staff of the German Army, received an order from Dr. Gocbbels 
to make contact with the Russians in order to confer about the fate of 
the German wounded in the district of Greater Berlin. At the same time, it 
also became known that the rest of the troops were to leave the Reichs- 
Chancellery on the evening of 5/3/45. Gen Krebs wasn’t able to leave 
the Reichs-Chancellery until 1800. The conference between Gen. Krebs 
and the Russians dragged away into the evening. For this reason, the de- 
parture from the Reichs-Chancellery was delayed. The cooks and kitchen 
personnel who were ready to leave with the rest already had their belong- 
ings packed and had to unpack again. I didn’t see Gen. Krebs after 
4/30/45. But we did not have to worry about the fate of the wounded, 
since the Russians assured us they would abide by International Law. I 
can remember the happenings of 5/1/45 in the Reichs-Chancellery. Since 
there was heavy artillery fire on the whole Government settlement, not 
much could be done, In the afternoon of 5/1/45, the Commander of the 
Government settlement, SS-Brigadefuehrer Mohnke gave the order that in 
the evening of 5/1/45 at 2100 the departure from the Reichs-Chancellery 
was to take place. 

2. To the statement of Karnau that at 1600 on 5/1/45 he saw Hitler 
still alive, and that 1830 he witnessed the cremation of the two bodies, 
I can’t agree. I remember surely that I was called by SS-Sturmbannfuchrer 
Guensche on 4/30/45 by telephone to come over and have some gasoline 
brought there. From that I conclude that the cremation happened around 
1500. It is possible that Karnau witnessed other cremations. During these 
days, many times two, three, four or five cans of gasoline were asked for, 
the contents with which important papers were burned in the vicinity of 
the bunker exit. 

3. To a great part of the story Karnau, Herman, gave about the 
cremation, I agree, but to a small part, I do not agree. I don’t know 
Herman Karnau personally, nor did I ever hear his name before. But 


OF 
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this is no reason for me to doubt the existence of his person or of his name. 
I only knew part of the members of the SD Police at the Fuchrer Head- 
quarters. Karnau could have been the guard who was at the exit of the 
Fuchrer’s bunker leading into the garden of the Reichs-Chancellery. This 


guard had to be present there at the cremation, also. Because of the heavy 


artillery fire, he could not have been in the garden of the Reichs-Chan- 
cellery, but he had to be by the entrance of the bunker. He must have been 
standing close to the rest of them during the cremation. 

I think it is impossible that Karnau recognized the Fuehrer by his 
moustache shortly before the cremation. The upper part of Hitler’s body 
was fully covered by a blanket. I don’t think it possible that, by laying the 
body on the ground, the blanket was blown back sufficiently to uncover the 
head of the body. All that could be seen were the feet, which stuck out 
fifteen to twenty centimeters. The black low-cut shoes, black socks, black 
pants, which the Fuehrer usually wore, could been seen. 

Eva Braun, as I said before, was easy to recognize. She was not covered 
by a blanket. She wore shoes with a high heel, and it is possible that the 
shoes had a cork sole. 

Hitler's body was laid on its back, as Karnau said. It is the truth that 
Hitler’s knees were pulled up a bit. Contrary to Karnau’s statement, [ 
remember that Eva Braun was also laid on her back so that her face was 
upwards. I still remember that, because of the wind, her skirt was blown 
up so that her garters could be seen. The place where both were lain 
out was about three or four meters away from the exit of the bunker. 
Hitler and Eva Braun were not laying parallel to each other, but Eva 
Braun's body was at an angle to Hitler's (see sketch), Hitler’s body was 
on the left, and Eva Braun’s body was on the right, as seen from the 
exit of the bunker. 

Karnau’s statement that next to the bodies there were four empty 
gasoline cans could be true. There were at least five cans brought there. 


One can holds twenty liters. Two hundred liters were not available in the _ 


garage any more. That amount was brought there. It could be that eight 
cans of approximately 160 liters, at the most, were brought to the place of 
the cremation. Karnau gave the distance from the place of cremation to 
the bunker as two meters, whereas, I think it was three to four meters, 
Karnau’s statement that Dr. Stumpfegger was present at the cremation 
of Hitler’s and Eva Braun’s bodies could be true. I said in my statement 
of 6/20/45 that SS-Sturmbankfuehrer Linge and an “orderly” carried Hit- 
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ler’s body. Now I believe that it is possible that the person named as 
“orderly” by me could have been Dr. Stumpfegger, since it was Dr. Stump- 
fegger who pronounced Hitler and Eva Braun dead. 

The belief of Karnau that Dr. Stumpfegger, who was the assistant 
and follower of of Dr. Morell, last with the rank of SS-Standartenfuehrer, 
poisoned Hitler and Miss Eva Braun, is untrue from my observations. I 
saw a wound on the body of Eva Braun, and I also saw in Hitler’s private 
room, the two pistols described by me. Besides that, SS-Sturmfuehrer 
Guensche told me after the cremation of both bodies (I believe on 5/1/45) 
that the rug which was in Hitler’s private room was burned because it 
was full of blood spots. This I did not observe during my stay in Hitler’s 
private room in the afternoon of 4/30/45 shortly after the cremation, be- 
cause it was a multi-colored rug—that Hitler's shepherd bitch was poisoned 
three days before 4/30/45, I saw during my stay at the Reichs-Chancellery. 
Who did the poisoning, I cannot say. 

That in a newspaper statement reported to have been made by the 
Russian Marshal Zhukov that Hitler and Eva Braun could have escaped 
from the Berlin area by air, I can’t agree. On 4/30/45 and two or three 
days previous, no one could possibly have left the inner parts of Berlin by 
air. There was a heavy artillery fire on all the inner parts of Berlin during 
those days. Neither did I hear about a plane arriving or leaving after the 
25th or 26th of April 1945. After the 22nd of April 1945, the usual 
briefing didn’t take place. On the 25th or 26th of April 1945 Dr. Speer, 
the Reichsminister, arrived with the Storch. On orders of the Fuehrer, 
he had to leave immediately. It was told that the Storch landed in the 
vicinity of the Siegessaule. I believe that he was standing at the Hof- 
jaegerallee (Cross-road to the East-West Axis.) 

I am changing my statement on page 6 of 6/20/45 on grounds of later 
recollection, to the effect that I carried Eva Braun’s body through different 
rooms of the bunker to the beginning of the steps. There SS-Sturmbann- 
fuehrer Guensche took Eva Braun’s body away from me. Guensche then 
placed Eva Braun's body next to Hitler’s, on the outside. 

4. SS-Sturmbannfuehrer Guensche told me shortly after the cremation 
on 4/30/45 was publicized, that Hitler had ordered that the bunker in 


- the Reichs-Chancelery was to remain the way he left it. He meant that 


the Russians were to see that he was down there till the last moment. But, 
in fact, the bunker was set afire. On the night of 1-2 May, 1945, Dr. 
Goebbel’s chauffeur, SS-Obersturmbannfuehrer Alfred Rach, who, to- 
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gether with State Secretary Dr. Naumann, arrived at the railroad stati 
Friedrichstrasse, said that the bunker was set afire on orders of Dr. Goch. 
bels. From the talking of Rach, I came to the conclusion that Dr. Goeb- 
bels and his wife either shot or poisoned themselves at the Reichs-Chant™ 
ely, and gave orders previously to have the Reichs-Chancellery set afire 
Dr. Goebbels and his wife didn't make any attempt to leave the Reichs- 
Chancellery. It is possible that Dr. Goebbels did not know abo thal 
Fuchrer’s willitg keep-the. Fuchret's buriker fncgc. ‘Hitlers wate et 
Srormbannfuckeer Linge'T aay a fewrtines dating einiattt.1-2 May, 10m 
guithe place-ofiewane and at thevfallroad station, Bikidchsbaae. WEE 
Fewestcar 7 don's bow: “The-S8-stuvahannflidrts. Setiedule, ait 
the newspaper report of Daniel de Luce, is the S8-Sturmbannfuchrer 
Schadle, the leader of the Fuchrer’s guard command named by me, wh 
together with Gen, Burgdotf, rematied at the Reichi-Chancelley. aa 
Although it was said in the press report that Hitler and Eva Bia 
fil Get childeen; 1 must Say 34 tpeiaible. T'Uitew ZEva. Braun thes 100M 
and I know of no indications that she brought a child into the world , 
Recorder 
/s/ GERHARD HERGESELL 


Judge 
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CHAPTER 24 
The Triumphant End of Dr. Goebbels 


uRoPE’s greatest dramatists would have turned in their graves in sheer 
E envy of the master melodrama which the Nazi Minister of Propa- 

ganda, Dr. Paul Joseph Goebbels, planned with such cunning for the 
Last Act of the Hitler mystery-thriller. Goebbels fashioned it to become a 
legend fatuously imagining that his jugglery and stage effects would fool 
the smartest Allied intelligence experts. Goebbels saw the last act played 
and himself rang down the curtain. Then he made ready to die, being 
quite satisfied to write finis. His end was to be a sort of epilogue to the 
main drama. 

While others in the Fuehrer bunker were planning a breakthrough for 
the evening of May 1, Goebbels was busy with other preparations, Martin 
Bormann hoped that he could get through to Admiral Karl Doenitz, the 
new Fuehrer. Otherwise none of those present seemed to remember any 
longer that they had pledged themselves to die with Hitler. But then it 
may be said for them that Hitler himself had released them from their oath. 

‘The one notable exception was Goebbels. When the breakthrough was 
decided upon, General Krebs offered Goebbels and his family an armored 
car, Goebbels shook his head. 

“Thank you, Sir,” he said, “I am no longer interested in life.” 

Goebbels then retired to his room. From a drawer of his desk he 
took the testament of Adolf Hitler naming him the new Chancellor. 
Goebbels added the following postscript: 

“For the first time in my life I must refuse categorically to obey an 
order of the Fuehrer. . . . In this delirium of treason around the Fuehrer, 
in these most critical days of the war, there must be at least a few who 
stick with him unconditionally until death.” 

He called for Hitler’s personal adjutant, Otto Guensche and handed 
him the testament to be smuggled out when they left the Chancellory. 
Then he ordered him that as soon as everybody cleared out, he was to 
set fire to Hitler’s Bunker. 

Guensche protested that the Fuehrer had told him the Bunker must 
not be destroyed by fire. Upon arrival the Russians must see that the 
Fuchrer had stayed there until the last. 

Goebbels shook his head. “Do as I tell you,” he said. It is unlikely 
that he did not know of Hitler’s wish to keep the Bunker intact. But 


ae eae 


164 BOOKTAB 


apparently, he felt that to set fi i 
2 re to it was a x a ii 
was a showman to the last. ae oie "a 


Th ‘ eB 
en he went to his wife’s room and both talked to SS-Hauptsturm- — 


ee Schwaegermann, Goebbels’ adjutant, saying farewell. Goebbel 
aus a he his many speeches imploring Schwaegermann ‘6 tell the 
at he and his wife had died as it fitted Germans to die and that 


their honor w: i i 
was not impaired, and that he was sure that one day the 


world would see that Hitler and he had been right 
Goebbels went back to his study, while Schwaegermann and Mrs. 


Goebbels went on to the room where the children were sleeping. The 


adjutant waited in front of the door while Mrs. Goebbels went in. After 


a while she came out again, her f. i 
Soper uae i aatia, hex ace ashen, crying convulsively. “I have 


Mrs. Goebbels went to her husband and told him that his orders had — 


ba 7 
abe ou Fad both went upstairs and out into the Chancellory 
- Mrs. Goebbels took out the vial of poi 
: : poison she had be i 
all the time. Then, there was a shot and Goebbels fell dead fro na a 
inflicted revolver shot. iin 


Beside him in death was M: $ 
Sco was Mrs. Goebbels to whom he had long ceased 
I Ea " 
PU die in the evening of May 1, 1945, and the garden was 
ea pe i nf sta all over the city. Those who rushed by in their 
¢ Fuehrerbunk i 
gon lip Mat er saw the two bodies as clearly as though 
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CHAPTER 25 
Mystery Without End 


vererAN British journalist, Louis C. S. Mansfield, with considerable 
experience as a consulting criminologist, made his own personal 
investigation into the mystery of Hitler’s death in the early months 
of 1946, Mr. Mansfield had been chief reporter for Reuters, the world- 
famous British news agency, and in that capacity examined a thousand 
different versions, rumors and supposed eye-witness reports of the passing 
of Adolf Hitler and his mistress, Eva Braun. This experience led him to 
the decision to visit the scene and personally check every available fact. 

After months of difficult search, Mr. Mansfield obtained sufficient 
information for a series of provocative articles, published in Europe and 
‘America under the title, IS HITLER REALLY DEAD? The series con- 
sisted of ten articles. Considerably prior to his venture in private sleuthing 
in the Hitler mystery, he wrote various books on crime and the technique 
of criminal investigation. 

Not having found the bodies of those that at first were thought to be 
Hitler’s, Investigator Mansfield reached the conclusion that Hitler is prob- 
ably still alive. But he found no tangible proof to support his quite logical 
conclusion. His theory that Hitler's Deputy-Fuehrer, Martin Bormann, 
js still alive notwithstanding Allied official intelligence reports to the con- 
trary, is plausible enough. (See page 136.) 

Investigator Mansfield did however overturn much of the British 
Official Intelligence Report (See Chapter 19) on the supposed “cremation” 
of Hitler’s and Eva Braun’s bodies in the Reichchancellory garden. To 
support his deductions, Mr. Mansfield made seven major points, which can 
be summarized as follows: 

Point 1—The bodies of Adolf Hitler and Eva Braun were 

NOT burned or cremated in the garden of the Reichchan- 

cellory in Berlin, Careful examination of the exact spot where 

Hitler’s chauffeur, Erich Kempka said the two bodies had been 

burned, revealed no evidence of any fire. Instead, clumps of 

green grass were growing there soon after the events of April 

30 and May 1, 1945, Moreover, limbs of trees in the garden 

directly over the supposed “cremation” spot showed no evi- 

dence of having been singed by fire. 


4 
Pf 
. 
> 
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Point 2—If a fire had actually been lighted in the Chan- 
cellory garden from gasoline poured over the objects to be 
burned, it would have been a very small fire, not large enough, 
and with insufficient heat to cremate even one human body, 
much less two bodies. If therefore the bodies had been set 
on fire as described by Kempka and Karnau, the bodies would 
not have been more than slightly burned. Cremation experts 
agree that even in crematoriums where extreme heat is main- 
tained, the bones of human bodies remain intact after the 
flesh structure is reduced to dust. The remaining bones are 
raked out of the crematorium oven, ground into dust by a 
specially constructed machine and the dust intermingled with 
the dust from the cremated flesh. It therefore, follows that 
substantial traces of the bodies of Hitler and Eva Braun 
would have been found in the garden, in the shallow grave 
supposed to have heen dug to inter the remains of the two 
bodies. 


Point Three—A thorough sifting of the soil of the Chan- 
eellory garden revealed no trace of any hones or metal objects, 
such as metal tags from the ends of shoe laces; the remains of 
collar studs and suspender buckles; the metal eyelets and 
brad nails from shoes, ete. 


Point Four—One hundred and eighty litres of gasoline is 
less than 40 gallons—far too little to cremate one body, much 
less two, 


Point Five—The supposed eye-witness descriptions of the 
“cremation” scene, Chauffeur Erich Kempka and Policeman 
Herman Karnau, differ fundamentally in matters of fact and 
in detail. The former insists that the two suicides occurred on 
April 30 and cremation occurred about 2:30 p.m. on the same 
day. Karnau insists that he saw the two bodies burning in the 
Chancellory garden just before 6:30 p.m. on May 1. 


Point Six—The first statement by Kempka differs from 
subsequent statements he made. In particular these discrepan- 
cies concern the condition of Eva Braun’s body. (See Chapters 
21 and 23.) 
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H ij lusion 
i ven—The official Allied Intelligence cone! 
So Laas tally wounded about 4:30 p.m., 


that Martin Bormann was fal sen 


on the afternoon of: May 1 is contradicted by eraser u 
talked to the fleeing Berlin commandant, General rc 
Brehmer at Gruenewald forest. They quoted bere nnd 
ing very clearly that he had been with Bormann Fa es is 
cellory underground headquarters late on the ey of y 
1st—six or seven hours after Bormann’s supposed ea ener 
From these findings, Investigator Mansfield concludes: Bde sci 
i y, Martin Bormann was alivs 
closest friend and personal deputy, ’ sate: 
i ially d death, thers Hitler can also 
he later than his officially reporte: 2 
tenance to have been alive after May 1, 1945. peasy aes oe 
i i hid in the remotest 
ibility that both Hitler and Bormann ; e 
Losers surrounded only by the Werewolves and fanatical SS body 
ards. = ' 
S But Private Intelligence reports from Asien, eee 
refute these tenuous deductions and suppositions while ; 
ceding the fiction of the official British Intelligence account! . 
of the Hitler and Eva Braun “suicide.” Both cau presume! 
described. 
to be quite dead, but not by the manner e 
Thus aoe the mystery deepen with each new delving. It has grown 


until it is the mystery without end. 


‘(| 
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CHAPTER 26 
The Ghost Goes East 
HOSTS never seem to grow old . . . least of all to die. They are made 


out of the almost indestructible stuff of the human imagination. 

The ghosts of men who met the most violent kinds of death, whose 
mortal remains were certified to have been destroyed, go on living spectrally, 
wandering around familiar localities, haunting the vast number of people 
who believe that disembodied personalities have their own kind of male- 
volent immortality. 

The pages of literature, drama, poetry and even history bear the faint 
footprints of many honorable ghosts. The Wandering Jew, The Headless 
Horseman, and scores of others in all countries and continents, continue 
to fascinate the minds of superstitious people everywhere. Zombies terrorize 
the twisted imaginings of African natives. Modern man remembers dimly 
out of this tribal past, kept evergreen by the subconscious of the present. 

It is even more true in those instances when notorious world leaders go 
to their deaths in mysterious, uncertifiiable circumstances. Legends arise 
from these cases, 

Today, the ghosts that walk forth on their predatory prowling are led 
by the most satanic figure of all history—Adolf Hitler. 

Der Fuchrer went to his supposed death at the age of 56. As ghosts go, 
his is quite youthful. It is certain to live a thousand years, even if the 
Russians should decide to stop playing hide-and-seck with Hitler’s corpse, 
It is far too late to undo the damage done to public thinking by the initial 
bungling and the subsequent manipulation of facts in the mystery of Hitler’s 
death. The adroit Dr. Goebbels saw to it that Hitler would have a legendary 
kind of death in order that Der Fuchrer might be resurrected, fittingly 
enough, by those who conquered him in battle but now must align with 
him on the parade gorunds of ideological warfare. That the Russians were 
witless enough to walk into the trap left by Dr. Goebbels is one of the 
greatest ironies of modern history. Hitler’s “resurrection” in Red Moscow 
is no mere accident of stupidity, however. It is only the modern version 
of the Bogey-Man story that grown-ups use to haunt unruly youngsters 


| into obedience. This time it is the government in Moscow which is seeking 
to frighten the peoples of the democratic world into fearing that Hitler - 
still lives, still menaces us and thereby prolongs the need for a permanent 
mobilization of Russian totalitarianism! 


WHO KILLED HITLER? 169 


The Russian riggers of legends and scare stories might have failed if 
it had not been for the fateful sequence of contradictions and ences 
which poured forth after Hitler’s death and continue to er in oF 
daily press. Two years after the passing of the Nazi dictator, a Gal ease 
of public opinion revealed that nearly half of the American pees . 
per cent—believe that Hitler is still alive. In other countries the pe 
centage probably is even greater. 

How could such a thing be? 

The answer, already developed in our own Private Intelligence Report 
(See Chapter 18) is that the U. S. Intelligence Service and Britain’s, faile 3 
in their initial investigation. They let the trail grow cold and were con 
tent to rely upon discreditable witnesses. Then, when they had aes 
their meager facts, Allied Intelligence analysists, erred in their Ante io 
of the main facts. Added to these failures was the factor of delay in issuing 
the Official Intelligence Report of November 1, 1945. 

By recapitulating the disclosures of opinion and deduction, the Lye! 
of hopeless contradiction will be clear enough. The following were 
ported in the last nine months of 1945: 

Hitler’s double, A. W. Bartholdy, is ready to die as a decoy 

while Hitler goes underground—April 26. 

Hamburg Radio reports Hitler died a hero’s death—May 1 

Hitler died by suicide, says Goebbels’ chief aide, Hans 
Fritsche—May 2. ; 

President Truman believes Hitler is dead; cremation re- 
port forecast—May 2. 

Moscow Pravda doubts Hitler’s death—May 2. 

U. S. Secretary of War Henry Stimson accepts report of 

Hitler’s death as true—May 2. 4 

The Tokio Radio reports Hitler’s death by Russian artil- 
fire—May 3. 
ie = Marshal Gerd Von Rundstedt believes Hit- 
is dead—May 4. 
= Hitler’s aan hidden by SS aides, says Goebbels’ adju- 
Hans Fritsche—May 5. 
~~ doctor who examined Hitler after July 1944 bomb 
attempt, doubts that he suffered stroke—May 6. 
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Hjalmar Schacht doubts that Hitler is dead—May 7. 

Hitler’s body reported found in Berlin ruins; his servant 
challenges identity—May 8. 

Paris reports Hitler’s assassination in his Berlin under- 
ground headquarters on April 21 after a bitter quarrel with 
other leaders over the war’s continuation—May 9. 

German Field Marshal General Albert Kesselring does not 
doubt death report—May 9, 

Reichmarshal Hermann Goering believes Hitler is dead— 
May 11. 

Prime Minister Winston Churchill in the House of Com- 
mons says his government accepts as true the report of Hit- 
ler’s death—May 15. 

George Bernard Shaw thinks Dublin is the haven where 
Hitler would seek refuge if he still is alive—May 18. 

The Fuehrer’s confidential secretary, Gerhardt Herrgesell 

~ reveals that Hitler kept an aide ready to kill him to keep him 
from falling in Allied hands alive—May 19. 

Hitler’s personal physician, Dr. Theodor Morell, doubts 
that Hitler committed suicide but believes he is dead—May 21. 

Hitler’s death in “mercy killing” reported —May 23. 

Red Army military source in Berlin reveals that Hitler’s 
body, “identified with fair certainty,” has been found in the 
Fuehrerbunker’s wreckage—June 6. 

Russian Marshal Gregori Zhukoy announces that Russia 
has no definite facts of Hitler’s fate or whereabouts and em- 
phasizes that the Fuehrer might easily have escaped by plane 
from the Reichchancellory area before the Fall of Berlin— 
June 9. 

Hitler and Eva Braun reported hiding in remote section 
of Argentina—July 16. 

Argentine Foreign Office denies report of Hitler and Eva 
Braun’s disembatkation from German submarine U-530 on 
Argentine coast, but Buenos Aires reports persist of their 
present in a secret hideout in Patagonia—July 17. 

Hitler’s chauffeur, Erich Kempka, says Hitler and Eva 
Braun killed themselves on April 30, two days after their 
marriage, and that their bodies were burned in Chancellory 
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garden—June 20. 

Reichchancellory policeman, Herman Karnau, describes 
cremation of Hitler and Eva Braun’s bodies in Chancellory 
garden on May 1, 1945—June 20. 

‘The crew of a huge German plane found near Travemuende 
reveal they had orders to keep the plane ready for Hitler to 
make a non-stop flight to Tokio—June 21. 

High officer of U. §. Army at Supreme Headquarters in 
Paris says they have information to show that Hitler died on 
May 1. Said the SHAEF spokesman: “There is very good evi- 
dence that Hitler is dead—but there is no conclusive evidence 
he is not still alive.” —June 2 

Hitler’s jawbone reported found in Berlin debris—July 30. 

Moscow official press hints that Hitler is still alive—Sept. 8. 

American newspapers publish report that General Eisen- 
hower has remarked to associates that he believes Hitler is 
still alive—Oct. 6. a 

General Eisenhower denies report and says there is no 
proof of Iitler’s death—Oct. 12. 

Former officer of Japanese Navy reveals details of Hitler’s 
plan to eseape to Japan with Eva Braun—Oct. 15. 

British Government admits that it is still investigating the 
mystery of Hitler’s death—Oct. 15. 

Former Nazi Ambassador to France, Otto Ahetz, says he 
believes Hitler is still alive—Oct. 28. 

Official British Intelligence Report of Hitler’s death, is- 
sued in Berlin by Major H. R. Trevor-Roper, after six months | 
investigation, says Hitler and Eva Braun died by suicide on 
April 30—Nov. 1. 

Russian officials remain incredulous—Nov. 2. 

American newspapers publish photograph of a Vienna 
policeman closely resembling Adolf Hitler—Dee. 12. 

Thus did the mystery quicken and thicker’ as 1945 ended. The year 
that followed brought forth intermittent reports of the same caliber. Nobody 
knew for sure; few people were convinced that the mystery had been 
cleared up. The “suicide and cremation” theory failed to meet the basic 
requirements of criminal investigation procedure. The failure to certify 
the finding of Hitler’s corpse kept the mystery astir and vitalized the ghost. 
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B’ THE time the second anniversary of Hitler’s death had rolled around 

on May 1, 1947, the legend of Hitler’s comfortable abode in some 
European or Patagonian hideout had becomedeeply embedded in the 
thoughts of millions. New disclosures strengthened the legend; no new 
facts to refute it were released and the Russians were still circulating 
hints of the Fuehrer’s “resurrection.” 

In Berlin, the former Chief Intelligence Officer for the United States 
Army, W. F. Heimlich, observed the second anniversary by recounting his 
long but fruitless search for facts that would substantiate the official report 
of Hitler’s suicide. 

“After months of investigation,” said Mr. Heimliech, “there is not a 
single shred of evidence that Hitler died in the Reich Ghancellory Bunker.” 
Mr, Heimlich, then employed as a civilian by the U. S. Military Govern- 
ment in Berlin, said he believed Hitler is still living. 

Others well qualified to know the reliability of the meager facts share 
the same doubts. Today’s historians, busy with their documentation of the 
last days of World War II, come upon an empty tomb. 

The New York Times Index, repository of the facts of current events, 
can do no more than resort to the tell-tale question mark when it records 
Hitler’s obituary: Adolf Hitler Born 1889 Died 1945? 

The Encyclopedia Britannica, which sifts and records the facts of cur- 
rent history each year, chronicles Hitler’s obituary with the same question- 
mark. 

Some day very soon now, the New York Times Index and The Encyclo- 
pedia Britannica will be removing those vexing questionmarks but it will 
be too late to change the opinions of the countless millions who cannot 
accept an improbable, implausible, unconvincing account of Hitler’s death. 
They will therefore go on believing that Hitler escaped at the last hour 
and continues to live in a secret hideout. 

The whole truth about Hitler’s killing by his own closest henchmen, 
revealed for the first time in these pages, may yet be fully documented by 
the release of the withheld facts. But in all probability the documentation 
will come too late to displace the legend now so firmly rooted. 

In consequence, the death of Adolf Hitler is probably the most perfect 
mystery story of all time—a mystery without an ending. 
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